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Prologus. 


gy He fortune of a Stage{like Fortunes. ſelfe ) 
| eAmazeth Sane lndoatienth And none hnowes 
The hidden cauſes of thoſeftrange effetts, . _ 
That riſe from this Hell,or fall from this Heanen: 
Who can ſhew cauſe,why your wits,that in-ayme 
At higher Obietts,ſcorne to compoſe Playes; 


(Though we are fuer ethey could nonhtthey vouchſafe it? ) 
Should (witbewt ecanes to makg F7 5 fea farre, 
Then thoſd that make, and yet yee jev- Fr 

For without your applanſe, wretched ir ha "1 


That undertakgs the Stage, and he's mortbl;(t, 
That with your glorious fawours can conteſh.” 

Who can ſhew tanſe, why th ancient Comich vaine 
Of Eupolis ad Ctatinus(now rewmn'd, ;.; 
Subieft to prrſonall application) 4 
Shoul#be exploded by ſome bitter ſplenes? 
Tet merely Comicall, and harmelc fe ieftes 
( ——_ were ſo witty) be eſteen'd but toyer, 
Tf veide of th ather ſatyrifmes ſauce? = 


Who can ſhew cauſe why quick Uenerian teſter, 
Should ſometimes raui/3? ſometimes fall farre ſort, 
. Of the wuſt length and pleaſure of your eares? 
When our pure Dames thinks thens much lefſe obſcene, 
”_ 


Prologus. 


Then thoſe that winne your Panegyrick, ſplene? 

But our poore doomes( alas)you ws are nothing} 

To your inſpired cenſure, ener we 

CMouſt needs ſubmit,and there's the miſtery. 
Great are the giftes ginen to united header, 

To gifts,attyre,to faire attyre, the flage 

Helps much, for if onr other audience ſee 

Tou onthe ſtage depart before we end, 

Onr wits goe with you all, and we are fooles; 

So Fortune gonernes in theſe ſtage enents, 

T hat merit beares leaſt ſway in moſt contents, 

Auriculas Afini quis non habet? 

How we ſhall then appeare,we muſt referre 

To Magicke of your doomes,that nener erre. 


Be OM TIT 


All F ooles. 


eAfusprimi. Scanaprima, 


Enter Rynaldo, Fortwnia Valerio. 
Ryo. An one ſelfe cauſe,in ſubieRs ſo alike 
As you two are,produce effeR ſoynbke? 
Onelike the Turtle,all in mournefull Rraines, 
Wailing his fortunes? Th'other like the Larke - 
Mounting the sky in ſhrill and cheerefull notes, 
Chaunting his ioyes afpir'd,and both forloue: 
In one, loue rayſeth by his violent heate, 
Moyft yapours from the heart into the eyes, 
From whence they drowne his breſt in dayly ſhowers; 
In th'other,his diuided power infuſeth 
Onely a temperate and moſt kindly warmth, 
That giues life tothaſe fruitesof wit and vertue, 
Which the vnkinde hand of an vnciuile-father, 
Had almoſt nipt inthe delightſome bloſſome. 
For. O brother loue rewards our ſeruices 
With a moſt partiall and injurious hand, 
If you conſider well our different fortunes: 
Valerio loues and ioyes the dame he loues: 
T loue,and neuer can eniey the ſight 
Of herIloue,ſo farre from conquering 
In my deſres affault,that Ican come 
_ = ” —_ - — 
A eston,ſo py Kept, 
By Fees of her Father. 
Ryn.. 1 ſweare, 
Ifiuft deſert in loue meaſurd reward, 
Your fortune ſhould exceede 7a/crios farre: 
FocI am — Bedfellow) 
Boch co the dayly and the nightly ſervice, 


You 


| ; All Fooks, * 
You doe vntoche deity of Joue, _ _. © 
In yowes,lighes,teares,and ſolitary watches, 

He neuer ſerues him with ſuch ſacrifice, 

Yet hath his Bowe and ſhaftes at his commaund;: 
Loues ſetuice is much like our humorous Loxds , 
Where Minions carry more then Seruitors, 

The bolde and carelefſe ſeruant till obraines: 
The modeſt and reſpeRiue,nothing gaines; 
You neuer ſce your loue, vnleſſe in dreames, 
He, Hymen putsin whole ion: 


What different ſtarres raign'd when your loues were borne, | 


Heforc'c to weare the Willow,you the horne? 
But brother,are you not aſham'd ro moke 

Your ſelfe a ſlaue to the baſe Lordof loue, 
Begot of Fancy,and of Beauty borne? 

And what is Beauty? a meere Quinteſſence, 
Whoſe life is not in being,but in ſeeming; 
Andtherefore is not to Ki eyes the ſame, 

But like a couſoning pifture, which one way 
Shewes like a Crowe,another like a Swanne: 
And ypon what ground isthis Beauty drawne? 
Vpon a Woman, a moſt brittle creature, 

And would to God for my part)that were all. 


| Fort, Buttell me brother,did you never loue? 
Ryn. You knowl did,and was below'd againe, - 
Aodt tha 


e of ſuch a Dame,asall men deem'd 
Honour'd,and made me happy inher fauours, . 
Exceeding faire ſhe was nor; andyet faire 
In that ſhe never ftudyed to be fayrer | 
Then Nature made her; Beauty colt hernothing, 


Her vertues were ſo rarethey would have made | 


An e-£thyop beaurifull: Arleaft,ſo thought -- 
By ſuch as ftood aloofe and didobſeruc her 


With credulous eyes? Bur what they were indeed | 


Ile pare to blaze, becauſe 1lou'd heronge, 


_- 


Onely I found her ſudh,as forherfake - + ;% be i 
G ..4 


All Fooks: 
T yow eternall warres againſt their whole ſexe; 
Inconſtant ſhuttle=cocks,louing fooles,and icfters; 
Men rich in durt,and tytles ſooner woone 
With the moſt vile,then the moſt vertyuous? 

Found true to none: if one amongR whole hundreds 
Chance to be chaſte,ſhe is ſo proude withall, 

Way ward and rude,that one of vnchaſte life, 

Is oftentimes approu'd,a worthier wife : 
Vndreſſed,fluttiſh,nafty,totheir husbands, 

Spung'd vp,adorn'd,and painted co their louers: 

All day in ceſſelefle yprore with their houſholdes, 
If all the night their husbands haue not pleaſ'd them, 
Like hounds, moſt kinde,being beaten and abuſ'd, 
Like wolues, moſt cruell, being kindclyeft y{'d. 

For . Fye,thou prophaniſ the deiry of their ſexe, 

Ry. Brother I read,thate£grpt heretofore, 

Had Temples of the riches frame on earth; 

Much like this goodly edifice of women, 

With Alablaſter pillers were theſe Temples, 
Vphelde and beautified,and ſoare women: 

Moſt curiouſly glaz'd,and ſoare women; 
Cunningly painted too,and ſoare women; 

In out-fide wondrous heauenly,ſo are women: 

But when a ſtranger view'd thoſe phanes within, 

In ſtead of Gods and Goddeſſes, he ſhould finde 
A painted fowle,a fury , ora ſerpent, >] 
And ſuch celeſtiall inner parts haue women. 

Val. Rynaldo,the pooxe Foxe that loſt his tayle, 
Perſwaded others alſo to looſe theirs: 
Thy ſelfe, for one perhaps chatfor deſert 
Or ſome defeR in thy attempts refuſd-chee, | 
Reuil'ſt the whole ſexc,beauty,loue andall: 

I tel] thee, Loue, is Natures ſecond ſonne, 

Cauting a ſpring of venues where he ſhines, 

And as witheut the Sunne, the Worlds greateye, 
All colours, beautics,both of Axte on N a ure, 


— 


C11 Pooles, 
Are giuen in vaidte to'men, fo without loue 
\ All beautics bredin women are in vyaine; 
All vertues borne in men lye buried, 
For loue informes them as the Sunne doth colours, 
And as the Sunne refleRing his warme heames 
Againſt the carth;begets all fruites and flowers: 
So loue, fayre ſbining in the inward man, 
Brings foorth in him the honourable fruites 
Of valour, wit, vertu2,and haughty thoughts, 
Braue reſolution,and divine diſcourſe: 
O tis the Paradice, the heauen of earth, | 
And didtthou know the comfort of two hearts, 
In one delicious harmony vnited? 
As to ioy one ioy,and thinke both one thought, 
Liue both one life, and cherein double life: 
To ſee their ſoules met at an enter-view 
In their bright'cyes;atparle in their lippes, 
Theirlanguage kifles': And Cobſerue the reſt, 
Touches,cmbraces,and each circumſtance 
Of all loues moſt yamatchedcetemonies: 1422-2; 
Thou wouldſt abhorre'thy tongiefor blaſphemy, 
O who can comprehend how'fweer loue taſtes, 
But he that hath been prefent'at his feaſtes? 

Ry. Are you in that vaine too Valerio? 
T were fitter yowſhould beabout your charge, 
How Plow and Cart goes fo. ward-*I haue knowne 
Your ioyes were all imployde in hisbandry, | 
Your ſtudy was how many loades of hay 
A meadow of ſo many acres yeelded® 
How many Oxen ſuch acloſe would fat? 
And is your rurall (cruiceno6w'eodverred] 
From Pan to Cupid? and from beaftes cowomeny 
O if your father knew this, what a [eQure 
Of bitter caſtigationthe would read you? 

al. My father 7 why my father? does he thinke 
To rob me of my ſelfe?T hope Tknow . -- 


All Books. 
I amaGentleman, though his conetoug humour. . > * / 
And education hath tranſform's me Bayly, 

And made me oucrſeer of his paſtures, 
Ile be my ſelfe,in ſpight of husbandry. 
Enter Gratiana. | 

And ſee bright heauen here comes my husbandry, Ampletijs 
Here ſhall my cattle graze, here Ne&ar drinke, tur can. 
Here will I hedge anddiech,here hide my treaſure, 
O poore Fortunio,how wouldſt thou tryumph, 
If thou enioy'd(t chis happines with mySifter? 

Fir. I wer*.in heauen if once ewere come to that, 

Ryn. And me thinkes tis my heauen that I am paſt it, 
And ſhould the wretched Macheuilian, 
The couetous knight your father ſee this fight 
Luſty Valerio. 

Val. Sfoote Sir ifhe ſhould, 
He ſhill perceiue ere long my skill extends 
To ſomething more,thet ſweaty hysbandry. 

"  Ryn. Ile beare thee witnes,thoucanſt skill of dice; 
Cards,tennis, wenching,dauncing,and what not? -./ 

And this is ſomething more then husbandry: 

Th'art knowne in Ordinaries,and Tabacco ſhops, 

Truſted in Tauernes and in vaulting houſes, 

And thisis ſomething more then husbandry : 

Yet all this while,thy father apprehends thee 
For the moſt came and thriftie Groome in Exropes 

For. Well, he hath venter'd on a mariage 
Would quite vndoe him,did his father know it. 
Ryn. Know it? alas Sir where can hebeftow 

This poore Gentlewoman he hath made his wife, 

Bur his inquiſitiue father will heare of it? 
Who, like che dragon to th'eſperean fruite, 
Is to his haunts? ſhght hence,the olde knight comes, 


Goſt. Rynaldo. Intrat Goſtanzgo, 
Ry.\Whoſe that calles?what Sir Goſtanz.o? Onmes anfuginnmt. 
Hoy fares your Knighthood Sir? 


B 2 Goft. Say 


AI Footes: 
Coft. Say who was that © UG, 
Shrunke at my entry here?was't not your brother? 
Ryn. He ſhrunke not fir, his buſines call'd him hence. 
Goff. And was it not my fonne that went out with him? 
Ryn. I faw not him, I was in ſerious ſpeech 
About a ſecret buſtnes with my brother, | 
-Geoft. Sare twas my ſonne,what made he herepl ſent him 
About affaires to be'diſpacht in haſt. 
Ryn. Well fir, leſt filence breed vniuſt ſuſpeR, 
Nerell a ſecret I am ſworne to keep, 
And craue your honoured affiſtance in it, 
Goft, What iſt Rynaldo? 
Rys. This fir,twas your ſonne. 
Goſt, And what yong gemtlewoman'gracit their company? 
Ryn, Thereon depends the ſecret I muſt veter ; 
That gentlewoman hath my brother maryed, 
Goſt. Maryed? what is ſhe? 
Rs. Faith fir,a-gentlewoman: 
But her ymuſering Cong muſt be tolde 
Out of her beauty. 
Goft. Is it true Rynalde? 
And does your father vnderſtand ſo much? 
Ryn. That was the motion fir, I was entreating 
Your ſonne to make to him,becaufe I know 
He is well ſpoken, and may much preuaile 
In ſatiſfying my father, who muchloues him, 
Both for his wiſedome and his husbandry. 
| Goff. Indeede he's one can tell his rale I cell you, 
And for his husbandry. 
Ryn. O fir,had you heard, 


What thrifty diſcipline he gaue my.brother, 


For making choyce without my fathers knowledge, 
And without riches, you would haue admyr'd him, 

- Goft. Nay,nay,I know him well, but what was it? 

, &yn. That inthe choyce of wiues men mult reſpeR 
The chicfe wife, riches, that in euery courſe 


- 


All Fookes. 
A mans chiefe Load-ftarre ſhouldſhine out of riches, 
Loue nothing hartely in chis world but riches; 
Caſt off all friends,all tudies,all delights, 
All honeſtly, andreligion for riches: 
And many ſuch,which wiſedome ſure he learn'd 
Of his experient father ; yer my brother, 
So ſoothes his raſh affeion,and preſumes 
So highly on my fathers gentle narure, 
Thar he's reſolw'd to bring her home to him, 
Andlike enough he will, - ! 
Goſt. And like enough. - | \ 
Your filly father too, will put it vp, 
An honeſtknight,but much too much indulgent 
To his preſuming children. 
Ryn, What a difference 
Doth wy 10 it ſelfe,twixt him and you? 
Had your {onne yv{'d yon thus? 
Goſt. My ſonne?alas | 
I hope to bring him ypinother faſhion, 
Followes my husbandry,ſets carly foote 
Into the world;zhe comes not at the citty, 
Nor knowes the citcy Artes. 
Ryn. Burt dice and wenching. eAnerſus. 
Geft. Acquaints himſelfe with no delight but getting, 
A perfeAparrerne of ſobriety, 
Temperance and husbandry to all my houſholde, 
And what's his company I pray*not wenches. (breath 
Ryn. Wenches?] durſt beſworne he neuer ſmelt a wenches 
Yer,but me thinkes twere fit you ſought him out a wife. 
Goſt. A wife Rynaldo? 
He dares not lookee a woman in the face. 
Ry». Stoote holde him to one, your ſonne ſuch a ſheep? 
Geft. Tis ſtrange in earneſt. 
Ryn. Well fir,though for my thriftleſſe brothers ſake, 
] little care how my wrong'd father takes it, 
Yet for my fathers quiet, if your ſelfe : 
B 3 Would 
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Would ioyne bands wich your wife and coward Sonng, 
I ſhould de'crue ic ſome way, 
Goſt. Good R ynaldo, 
Tloue you and your father, but this matter 
Is not for m2 todeale in: And tis needlefſe, 
Youſay your brother is reſolud,preſuming 
Your father will allow it, Enter Marcantonss. 
Ryn. See my father, fince you are reſolute not to mote him 
In any caſe conceale the ſecret eLb/condit /e, (Sir, 
By way of an attonement let me pray you will. 7 
Goſt. Vpon mine honour. 
Ryn, Thankes Sir. 
Mar. God ſaue thee honourable Knight Goſtaxzs. 
Goſt. Friend Marc,zAvtonio?welcome,and1Trthinke 
I have good newes to welcome you withall. 
Ayn. He cannot holde. 
Har. What newes I pray youSir? 
Goſt, You haue a forward, valiant eldeſt Sonne, 
But wherein is his forwardnes,and valour? 
Mar. Iknow not wherein you intend him ſo, 
Geof. Forward before, valiant behinde, his duety, 
That he hath dar'd before your due conſent 
Totakea wife. * 
Aavr. A wife fir? what is the? 
Goſt. Qane that is rich enough,her hayre pure Amber, 
Her forchead mother of pearle,her faire eyes 
Two wealchy diamants:herlips, mines of Rubies: 
Her teeth are orient pearle; her necke,pure Tuory. 
Mar, leſt not good Sir,in an affayre ſo ſerious, 
Tloue my ſonne,and if his youth reward me 
With his contempt of my conſent in mariage- 
Tis to be fear'd that his preſumption buildes not 
Of his good choyce, that will beare ouric ſelte, 
And being bad,the newes is worſe then bad. 
Goft. What call you bad?is it bad to be poore? 
Alar. The woild accoumts it ſo;but if my ſoone 


All Footes, 
Haue in her birth and vertues helde his choice, 
Without diſparagement,the fault is leſſe.. 


Geft. Sits the winde there/blowes there ſo calme a gale 


From a contemned and deſerued anger? 
Ate you ſo eafie to be diſobay'd? 

Har. What ſhould 1 doefif my enamour'd ſonne 
Haue been ſo forward;! aſſure my ſelfe 
He did it more to ſatiſhe his lobe, 

Then to incenſe my hate,or to _— me. 

Goft. A paſſing kinde conſtruction; after this, 
You ope him doores to any villany, 

He'le dare to ſell,to pawne, runne cuerryor, 
Defſpiſe your loue in all,and laugh at you: 

And that knights competency you haue gotten 
With care and labour; he withiuſt and idlenefle 
Will bring intothe ſtypend of abegger; 

All to maintaine a wanton whirly-gig, 

Worth nothing more then ſhe brings on her back, 
Yer all your wealth toolittle for that back: 

By heauen.I pitty your declining ſtate, 

For be aſſur'd your ſonne hath ſet his foote, 

In the right path-way to.conſumption : 

Vp tothe heart in loue; and for thatloue, 
Nothing can be too deare his loue defires: 

And how infatiate and vnlymired, 

Is the ambition and the beggerlypride 

Of a dame hoyſed from a beggers ſtare, 

To a ſtate comperentand plentifull, 
Youcannot be ſo ſimple not ro know. 

Mar. 1 muſt confeſle the miſchiefe : But alas 
Where is in me the power of remedy? 

Geſt. Where? in your iuſt diſpleaſure : caft him of, 
Receiue him not, lec him endure the vic 
Ofcheirenforced kindnefſe that muſt truſt him 
For meate and money, for appartell,houle, 
And euety thing belongs to that eſtate, 


- 


Which 
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Which he muſt learne with want of miſery, 
Since pleaſure and a full eftate hath blinded 
His difolute deſires. 
Mar, What ſhouldI doe? 
If I ſhould baniſh him my houſe and fight, 
What deſperate reſolution might it breed? 
To runne into the warres, and there to live 
In want of competencie and perhaps 
Taſte th'ynrecouerable lofle of his chiefs limbes, 
Which while he hath in peace,at home with me, 
May with his ſpiric,ranſome his eſtate 
From any loſle his mariage can procure, 
Goſs. IR true?Ne let him wnne into the warre, 
And loſe what limbes he can : better one branch 
Be lopt away,then all the whole tree ſhould periſh s 
And for his wants,better young want then olde, 
You haue a younger ſonne at Padoa, 
Ilike his learning well,make him your heire, 
And let your other walke : let him buy wit 
Act's owne charge,not at's fathers,if you looſe him, 
You looſe no more then that was loſt before, 
It yourecouer him,you finde a ſonne. 
Ar. I cannot part with him. 
Go#?. If it be ſo,and thatyourloue to him be ſo extreame, 
In ncedfull daungers,cuer chuſe the leaft: 
If he ſhould be in minde to paſſe the Seas, 
Your ſonne Ryra/do(who tolde me all this) 
Will cell me that,and ſo we ſhall preventir; 
If by no ſterne courſe you will venture that, 
Lethim come home to me with his faire wifee - 
And if you chaunce to ſee him,ſhake himvp, 
As if your wrath were hardto be refleQed, 
That he may feare hereafter to offend 
In other diffolute courſes : At my houſe 
With my aduice and my ſonnes good example, 
Who ſhall ſerue as a glaſſe for him to ſee 
2 | His 


IN 


] make ne doubt but ef a diſſolurSonne 
And diſobedient,teſcnd himhome 
Both ducifull and thriftiey + +; 

HM @, O Goftaynd!- 1422 2 


Speake, can you dog't:man? 
Adar. Ile doallbean. 


R ynaldo comes foorth, 
An. God ſauc you Sir. 
Goft. Rynaldo, AlltheNewes 
Yeu teld mee as a ſecret] petceine > \- 


Ayn. And was cxtreamly meowd? 
Goſt. Beyond all meaſure': = 
Buc1 did all I could coquench his furie 1 


' To trayle a Pyke in Field, rather then bi 
The more feard pufh ef my vext Fathers 


With a more violent rage,and to redeem 
A great offence with greater? 
Ayn, $931 teld himt 


CAN Poet. \\ ©. 
His faults, and meg therÞ t9jhisprefident ;/ 


Could you do this, you ſhould preſerue your ſelfe, 
A perfcA friend pf mee,and mee a Senne:. 

Goſt, Remember yeu' your part, and feare not mine: 
Rate him, reuile him, and renounce: him too: 


© Exit Mer, 
Goſt, Ahlas good man, hew Nature ouer-wayes him. 


Is paſiing common; for yeur Father knowes ir, 
T he firft thing he related, was the Marriage. 


Told him how caſte; twas for « young man 

To runne that Amoreus coiltfetand though his choyce 

Were nothing rich, yet thee was gentlie borne, 

Wcll quallified and beautifull; But heetilt' | 

Was quite relentles,and would needesrenounce him. 
Ayn. My Brotherknowes it well, andis refolud 


Got, Indeed that's ene way : but-are no more meanes 
Left to his fine wits; then CVincence his Father 


But te a deſperat minde all breath is loſt, 
Goft, Go to, let him be wiſe, and yſe his friendes, 


de 


tarie. 


c 


Amongſt 


Al Fooles. 


Amongſt whom, lle be formoſtco-hig Father: 

Wirhout this deſpcrate exrrour he intends - 

[oynd to the other; Ie not. doubt to make him 

Fake recurne into his Fathers favour? 

So he ſubmit himſcltc, as ducric bindes hims.. 

For Fathers will be knowne co be them: ſelues, 

And often when their angers arc not deepe, 

Will paint an outward Rage ypon their lookes. 
Ri. All chis Ltold him Sir but what fayeshee? 

Iknow my Father will not be reclaymde, 

Heele thinke that if he wincke at chis offence, 

T*willopen deoresto any villanie: 

Jle dare to ſell to pawac,and run all ryot, 

T'o laugh art all his patience; and conſume 

All he hath purchaſt to an honord purpoſe, 

In maintenance of a weaton Whirligige, 

Worth nothing more then ſhe weareson her backe, 
Goft, The very words I'vſd Cincenſc his Father, 

But good Rinolds let him be aduiſde : 

How wowld his Father grieue, ſhould he be maynd, 

Or quite miſcaric in the ruthlegwarre?, 
Ri. Irold him fo; bur better farr (ſayd hee) 

One branch fhould vtcerly be loptaway, 

Thenche whale T rec of all his race ſhould perifhs 

And for his wants, beeter yong want,then eld. 


off, By heaucn the ſame words fill I vide Chis Father, 


Why comes this about? Well,good Rinaldo, 
If hee dare not indure his Fathers lookes, 
Let him and his faice wife come home tome, 
TillI have quallified his Fathers paſsion, 

He ſhall be kindly welcome,andbe ſure 

Of all the interceſsion I can vie. 

Rsp. | thanke you far, lle try what I can doe, 

Alchough I feare me 1 ſhall triue in yaine, 

off. Well,try him,try him, Ex, 
'&, Thaaks fir,fo | will, 


CAN Fodtes.".” 
See, this olde policique diflembling Knight, ! - 
Now he percciues my Father ſo affeionate,; | 
And that my. brother may hercatterliue 

By him and his, with cquall wie of either, 

He will puc on a-face- of hollows friend(bip..: 
But this wall proge an excellent ground to ſows: 
The ſcede of mirth ameng(t vezlle ge {ecke; . 
Valerio and my brother,and tell chem , 
Such newes of thicir affaires,as we Ig 


Enter Gaggt ta, Billonora,Gratlanes. 


Gezs. How happic are your fortunes aboue mine? 
Both ſtill being woode and courted: ftill ſofeeding. 
On the delightes of louetbardillyou finds”. . -' 
An appetitejro moreswhere I anreloy de, - 
And being bound to loue ſporteggcare not for them; 

Bell, That is your fault Gazette, we baue Loucs: 
And wiſh contiquall company with thera. . ': 

In henour'd marriage rites, which you enioys | 
Bur ſc{d or neuer can we get a looke-: |. 
Ofthoſe we loue,Fortanio my deare choyce 

Dare not be knowne to leue me,norcome necrs: 
My Fathers houſe, where. ] azina priſon. 
Conſume my loſt dayes, and the cedious nights,. 
My Father guarding me for one I hate. 

And Gratiana here my brothers loue, 

Toyes him by.ſo much ſtelch, that yvchement feare- 
Drickes yp the ſiycernefle of their Rolne delightess 
Where you enioye a husband, and may freely. 
Performe all obſcquies you defire- to loues. 

Gaze. Indeedel hane a husband,and hisJoue: 

I; more then I defire, being vainely iclouſet- 
Extreames, though contratic,hauethe like effeQs,. 
Extreames hcate mortifies like extreame colde; 


C. 2- Extreamec 


Al! Fooles.”. © 


Extreame loue breedes [acietie r-Jel 

As extreame Hatredz atidtoovioiencrigour 
Tempts Chaſtctic as much), as teoniuch Licence: : 
T here's no mans eye fixton mee but doth pierce 


' My Husbandes ſeyle: If auy woke my wel-fart? 


Hee ſtraight doubts Treaſoh practi to his bed ; gh 
Fancics but to himſelfeall likelihogds 75 #70 1s 50 07 
Of my wrong to him,and'la exall on mee + ae 
For certaine trueths3 yet ſeekevhe'with his beſt, 
ToputDi y_ on alt-his leloſie, 
Fearing perhaps, leaſt it may teach me that, 
W hich otherwiſeF ſhould nordreame'vpoa t- 
Yet liues he ſtill abrodeat great expence, 
T urns merely Gallant frourhis/Farmers ſtate,” | 
Vles all Games and retreationsz 77 hho ff 
Runnes Races wihithe' Gallilatsdfehe Courr, 0. GE 9% 
Feaſtes them at home,amdientertailes then coftly; 2.5 wad 
And then vpbraydes mee'wich their ws Hap a _ 
+ >) Emer Corntles, - 
See ſee, wee ſhalbetroubPd with bien wow, 
Cor. Now Ladyes,what plots haue Menibiviai handy” 0 
T hey ſay, when enely one Dames alorie; *” 
Shee plots ſome miſchicfe ; but if three together, 
They plot three © + hundred ; Wife,the Ayre is ſharpe, 
Y'ad belt to cake thethoutelealt you take cold; | 
Gaz, Ahlas this rime ef yeere yeeldes no fuch' danger, ”= 
Cor, Goe,in 1 ſay; a friend of yours attends you, = 
Gaz. Hee is of your bringing, and may ſtay. 
Cor. Nayſtand norchopping Logicke; in l pray. 
Gaz. Veeſee,Gentlewomen,what my happines is,” | ” 
Theſe humors raigne inmarlage;humers,humors, Ya Exit, 
Gra, Now by my Soottr am no fortune teller, FN 
And would belothto prooue fo; yet pronounce 
This at aduenture, that twere indecorum 
F iis Hetfer ſhould want hornes, 
Bet, Fic on this Loue, . 


'W 


Ira 


Al! Fogles. 


I rather wiſhto want, then purchaſe ſo. 

Gra. In deede ſuch Loue is like a Smokie fire 
Jn a cold morning 5 though the Fire be cheerefull, 
Yer is the Smoke ſo ſowre and comberiome, 
T>were better loſe the Fire,then findeche Smeke : - 
Such an attendant,chen asSmoke to Fire, --.._, 
Is Ielofic eq Loue Better want both | 
Then haue both. © // | 


Enter Valerio and Fortuna, 

Ual. Come Fortume, now take hold 
On this occaſudhy 42wy {clfe on thiss {- . | 
One couple more would make a Barly-breake. 

For. 1 feare Valerio, wee ſhall breake tao ſoone, 
Your Fathers Icleſic Spy-all,will diſpleaſe gp 

Yal, Well Wench;the daye will come his Arguseyes: 
Will ſhut, andthou ſhalt open: Sfaote, 1 thinke -  - 
Dame Natures memorie begins to fayle her: 
If I write butmy Name in Mercers Bookes, 
I aw as ſure to hane ate months end 
ARaſcele at my elbow with his Mace, 
As Iam ſure my Fathers: not farre hences 
My Father yet hath ought Dame Nature debt 
Theſe threeſcore yeeres and ten, yet cals not on him :; 
But if ſheeturne i Debt-booke ouer once, 
And finding him her debtor, do but ſend 
Her Sergeant Jobn Death to arreſt his body, 
Our Soules ſhall reſt Wench then, And the free Light 
Shall criumph in eur faces ; where now Night, 
In imication of my Fathers frewnes, 
Lowresat our meeting? 

Enter Rgnald. 

See where the Scholler comes. 


Rin. Downe on you ©.nees;poore louers reverence learning 


For, I pray thee why Rinaldo? 
Rin, Marke what cauſc 


C 3, Flowes 


AU Fooles, 


' Flowes from my deprh of knowledge to your loues, 
To make you kneele and blefle me while you liue. 

Ual, I pray thee good Scholards giue vs caule, 

Rm, Matke then,cret your cares: you know what horror 
Would flye on your loue from your fathers frownes 
If he ſhould know it. Andyour fifter here, DEE 
(My brothers {weere hart) knowes atwell whatrage 
Would (caſe kis powers for her,if he ſhould knowe. 

My brother woo'd her,or that ſhe lou'd him, 
Is not tais crue? ſpeakeall, LESS 

Onr, Allchis is eruet” 2:16 tt nnd or 05 , 

Rin. It is as true thitnow you meere by ftelth:- - 
In depth of midnight, kiſsing out at graces, 

Clime ouer walles. Andall this Ile reforme.' | 

Yale, By Layicke, - _ & 

Rin.. Well fit, you ſhall haucall meanes: | 
To live in one houſe,cateanddrinke together; 

Meecte and kiſle your fils, 

Ual. All chis by learning? 

Rin. I,and your frowning fatherknow aflthis, 

Yal. I marry, imail-learning may prove that. 

Rin. Nay he (ſhall know it, and defire it too, 

Welcome my Brother to him,and your wife, 
Entreating both to come and dwell with him. 
Is not this ſtrange? 

For, lteoſtrangeto be true, 

Rin. Tis in this head ſhall worke ie: Therefore heare;. 
Brother this Lady you muſt call your wife, 
For I have tolde her ſweet harts Father bere 
T hat fl:e is your wife; and becauſe my Father 
(Who now beleecuecs it)mult be quicted 
Before you ſee him, you muſt live a white 
As husband to her, in his Fathers houſe, 
Valeria here's a fimple meane for you 
To lye at racke and manger with your wedhocke 
And brother, for y our (elfe tomcece as freely. 


With: 


AU Fools, 


With this your long defir'd and barred Joue. 
For. Youmake vs wonder. 
Rin. Peace, be ruld by mee, 

And you ſhall feeto what a perfeAt ſhape 


He bring this rude Plott,which blnd Chouncefthe Ape 
Of Counlaile and advice) hath brought foorch blind, 


Ualerie,can four heat of loue forbeare 
Before your Father,and allow my Brother 
To vic ſome kindnes co your wife before him? 
Ual. I before him, I do not greatlie carc, 
Nor anie where indeed; my Siſter hecere 
Shall —_ ſpie2 if ſhee will wreng her ſclfe, 
And gine her righc to my wife, I am pleaſd, 
For. My deareſt life ] know, will neuer feare 
Anie ſuch will or thought in all my powers: 
When I court her then,chinke I thinke tis thee 3 
When I embrace her,hold theein mine Armes: 
Come,let ys prattiſe gainſt wee ſee your Father, _ 
Ual. Soft Sir, I hope you need not do ir yet, 
Let mee take this time. _ 
Rin. Come,you muſt not touch ker. 
Tal. No not before my Father? 
Rin. No nor now, 
Becauſe you are ſo ſeenec to praftile it; 
For I muft bring them co him preſcatlie. 
T ake her Forramio ; goe hence manand wiſe, 
Wee will attend you rarely with fax faces. * 
Valerio keepe your conntevaunce, and conſeaue 
Your Father in your forged ſheepiſhnes,' 
Who thinks thou dar'ſt not leoke ypon a Wench, 
Nor knoweſt at which end to begin to kifle ker. 
Exenn. 
Fins eAtins Prima. 


AN Fookess.  -- 
Adtus ſecunidi, Sczna prima. ' 
Gotanz0,, MAYCANIONTO. 


Goft: Tt is your owne too lampie lenitie,. 
And doting indulgence ſhowne ro him {bill +++. - ©: 
That thus hath taught your Sonne to be no Sonne, 
As you haue vg him, thereforeſo you have hims 
Durſt my Sonne thus rurne rebelirohisgutie, 
Sceale yp a match vaſhucinghis eftace: * 
Without all knowledge of or friend or father; 
And to make that goed with a worſe offence 
reſolue to runne beyond Sea tothe warres, 
Durſt my Sonne ferue me thus? well, I haue ſtayd him, 
Though much againſt my diſpefition, 
And this howre I haue ſet for his repayre, 
With his young miftrefle and concealed wife, 
And in my houle here they ſhall ſoiourne both 
T'i!l your blacke angersſtorme be ouer-blewne. 
Mar, My angers ſtorme? Ah poore Fortumio , 
One gentle word trem thee would ſoone retolue 
The ſtorme of my rage to a ſhowre of teares, 

Goſt, In that vaine {l;11? well earcantomo, 
Gur olde acquaintance and long neighbourhood 
Ties my affcion toyou, and the good: : . 

Of your whole houſe;in kinde regard whereof 

I haue aduiſde you for your credite fake, 

And for the tender welfare of your ſonne, 

To frowne on him alittlezif you do net 

Burt at iſt parle take him to yeur fauour, 

I proteſl vtterly to renownce all care 

Ot you and yours,and all your amities. 

T hey ſay hee*s wretched that out ofhimſelfe 
Cannot draw counſel] to his propper weale, 

Bur hee's thrice wretched that has neither counſcll 
Within himlelfe,nor apprehenſion 


AU. Fooles, 


Ofcoundaile fer his owne good, from another. 


Mir. Well,l will arme my ſelfe again{t this weaknes 


The beſt I can; I long to fee this Hellene SE igft 
T hat hath enchaunted my young Paris thus, 
And's like to ſet all our poore T rope on fire, 


Enter Valerio with a Page. 
Mars. retyres himſelfe, 


Goſt. Here comes my Sonne; withdraw,take yp your 
You ſhall heare odds betwixt your Sonne and mine, 
Yal. Tell him I can not doo't: Shall I be made 
A fooliſh Nouice,my Purſe fera broch | 
By cuerie cheating come you ſeauen # to lend 
My Money and be laught at ? tell himplaine 
I profefſe Husbandrie, and will not play 
The Predigall like him,gainſt my profeſsion. 
Geſt. Here's a Sonne. 
e Hear. Anadmitable ſparke. 
Page. Well fir, Ile tell him ſo. Exit Page, 
Ual. Sfoote,let him lead 
A better Husbands life, and live not idlely, 
Spending his time, his coyne,and ſelfe on Wenches, 
Geit, Why what's the matter Sonne? 
, _ Oal. Cry mercie Sir; why there comes meſſengers 
From this and that braue Gallant 2 and ſuch Gallants, 
As I proteſt I ſaw but through a Grate, 
Goſt. And what's this Meſſage? 
Val. Faith Sir, hee's diſappoynted 
Of payments; and disfurniſhr of meanes preſent; 
Tf 1 would do him the kind office therefore 
To truſt him but ſome ſeuen-night with the keeping | 
Of fourtie Crownes for mee. hee deepecly ſweares 
As hee's a Gentleman,to diſcharge his truſt, 
And that I ſhall etcrnally endeare him 
Tomy wiſht (eruice, he proteſtes and conteſtes. 


ſtand, 


Good 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Al Fooles. 


Geit, Good words Valerio; but thou art toowilſe 
T 0 be deceiu'd by breath z le turne thee leoſe 
To the moſt cunning Cheater of them all. 
UVal, Sfooic, Hee's not aſhamde befides to charge mee 
With alate Promiſe: I muſt yecld in deed, 
I did (co ſhift him with ſome contentment) 
Make ſuch a friual} promiſe. 
GoiF, Lwell done, 
Premiſes are no Ferters : with that tongne 
Thy promilſc paſt, vnpromile it againe, 
Wherefore has Man a Tongue,of powre to ſpeake, 
But to ſpeake (till to his owne priuate purpoſe? 
Beaſftcs yiter but one ſounds but Men haue change 
Of ſpeach and Reaſon,cuen by Nature ginen them : 
Now to lay one thing, and an other now, 
As beſt may ſerue their profitable endes, 
Aar, Ber-Ladie ſound inftruftions to a Sonne, © 
Ual. Nay Sir,he makes his claime by debr of friendfhip. 
Geſt, Tuſh, Fricndſhip's buta Terme boy:the fond world 
Like to a doting Mother glaſes ouer 
Her Childrens imperfeRions with fine tearmes: 
What ſhe calls Frindſhip andcrue humane kindnes, 
1s onely want of true Experience: 
Honeftic is but a defeR of Witt, 
ReſpeR but meere Ruſticitie and Clewnerie, 
Mar. Better and better, 
Soft,here comes my Sonne. 


Enter Fortunion,Rinaldo,and Gratianas 


Rin, Fortunio,keepe your countenance : See fir here 
T he poore young married couple,which you pleaſd 
To ſend for to your houle, 
Goſt. Fortumio welcome, 
And in that welcome J]imploy your wiues, 
Whol am ſure you count your ſecond lelfe, HFekiftes her. 
Fer. Sir 


Ys 


CA Fooles.. 


For, Sir, your right noble fauqurs do exceede 
All powre of worthy gratitude by words, 
T hat in your care ſupplie my Fathers place, 

- Goſt. Fortumo, 1 can not chuſe bur loue you, 
Being Sonne to him who loag time [ kaue lou'd: 
From whoſe iuft anger,muy houſe ſhall proteR you, 
TillIl hawe made a calme way to your meetings, 

For, Ihttle thought Sir,that my Fathers loue. 
Would take ſo ill, to [leight a faulc asthis. 
Goſt. Call youit ſleight / Nay chough his ſpirittake it 
In higher manner then tor your lou'd take, 
I would haue wiſht him; yet I make a doubt, 
Had my Sonne done the like,if my affeRion 


Would not haue turnd to more ſplecne, then your Fathers: 


And yet I quallifie him,alil I can, 
And doubt not but that time and my perſwaſion, 
Will worke out your excule: ſince youth and leue: 
Were th*ynreliſted organiesto ſeduce you 3 
Bue you mult giue him leaue,for Fathers muſt 
Be wonne by penitence and ſubmiſſion; 
And not by force or oppoſition, 

For. Ahlas Sir, what aduiſe you mee to doe? 
I know my. Father co be highly moouv'd, 
And am not able to endure the breath 
Of hisexpreſt difpleaſure, whole hote flames 
I thiuke my abſence ſooneflt would baue quenchr. 

Goſt. True Sir,as fire with oyle,or clie like chem 

That quench the fire with pulling downe the houſe,, 
You ſhall remainc here in my houle conceal'd 
Till I have wonne your Father to conceiue. 
Kinder opinion of your ouerlight, 
Ualer:0 entertaine Forturio 
And his faire wife, and giue them condu&t ins. 

Val. \'are welcome fir. 

Gift, What firna 1s that all? 
No cntertainmenc tothe Gentlewoman?: 
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Val, Fors - 


Al Fooles. 


Ual. Forſeoth yare welcome by my Fathers leaue, 
Geſt, What no more complement? 
Kifle her you ſheepes-head, 
Why when ? Go goSir, call your Sifter hither, Exit Val, 
Ladie, youlc pardon our groſle bringing vp? 
Wee dwell farre off from Court you may percciue: 
The fight of ſuch a blazing Starre as you, 
Dazles my rude Sonnes witts, 
Grat, Not ſo good Sir, 
The better husband,the more courtlie euer. 
Rin, In deed a Courtier makes his lipps go farre, 
As he doth all things elſe, 


Emter Volerio, Bell, 


Goſt, Daughter reciue 
T his Geutlewoman home,and vſec her kindly. She kiffes her 

Bell, My Father bids you kindly welcome Lady, 
And therefore you muſt needes come well to mee. 

Grat, Thanke you for-ſoth. 

Geft. Goe Dame, conduR-am in. 

| Exeum Rinaldo, Fortunio, Bell, Grat, 

Ah errant Sheepes-head, haft thou liu*d chus long, 
And dar't nor looke a Worvan inthe face? 
T hough I defire eſpecially to ſee of 
My Sonne.a Husband, Shall I therefore haue him 
T urnc abſolute Cullion ? Lets ſecykrffe thy hand. 
T hou kifle thy hand? thou wip'ſt thy mouth by dYmaſle. 
Fie on thee Clownez They ſay the world's growne finer, 
Buc I for my part, never law Youngmen 
Worlefaſhin'd and brought vp then now adayes. 
Sfoote,when my felfe was young, wasnot I kept 
As fare from Court as you ? | thinke I was; 
And ye: my Father ona time invited 


| The Ducchefle of his heute ;1 beeing then 


About loine fiu2 andtwentic yeares of age, 


VVas 
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Was thought the onclie man to entertaine herz 

I had my Cenge; plant my lelfe of one legg, 

Draw backe the tother with a deepe fetcht honor 2 

Then with a Bell regard aduant mine eye 

With bolines on her yeric viſnomie. 

Your Dauncer} all were counterfets to meet 

And for diſcourſe in my faire Miſtreſle preſence, 

I did not as you barraine Gallanes doe, 

Fill my diſcourſes yp drioking T obaccs; 

But on the preſent furniſhe ever more 

With tales and practiſde ſpeeches; as ſome times 

Whariſt a clocke ? What RufPs this Petticoate? 

What coſt the making? What the Frindge and all? 

And what ſhe had vnder her Petticoate? 

And luchlike wittic complements : andfor need, 

I could haue written as goed Proſe and Verle, 

As the molt beggerlic Poet of am all, 

Either accroftique, Exordion, 

Epuhalamious,Sm yres, Epigrams, 

Sormets in Doczens, or your Qnuatorzanies, 

In ary Rime Maſculme, Feminine, 

Or Sdrnculla, or copiets, Blancke Verſe, 

Yare but bench-whitſtlers now a dayestothem 

That were in ourtimes © well, about your Husbandrie, 

Go,for I'fayth tart fit for nothing elſe. Exit Vakprodit Mar, 
ar, Ber-Ladie you have plaide the Courtier rarclie, 
Geſt, But did you cuer ſee ſo blanck a Foole, 

When he ſhould kiſſe a Wench,as my Sonne is? 
AMar, Ahlas cis but alicile baſhfulnes, 

You let him keepe no companie,nor allow him 

Monie to ſpend at Fenceand Dauncing-ſcholes, 

Y-are too ſeueere y*faith. 
Go#t, And you too ſupple, 

V Vell Sir, for your ſake 1 haue [taide your Sonne 

From fiying to the warres ; now ſec you rate him, 

To (taic him yet from-more expencefull courſes, 
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Wherein your lenitie will encourage bim, 
Mar, Let me aloneyl thank youtfor this kindues, 


Exaot, 


Enter Valerio and Rinalde, 


Rin. $2,arc they gone? Now tell me braue ©aleris 
Have [ not wonne the wreath from all your wits, 
Brought thee t?enioy the moſt defired preſence 
Of chy deare loue at home? and with one labour. 

My brother Ventoy thy filter, where 

It had beenc-her vndooing rChaue him ſeene, 

And make thy father craue what he abhorres? 
Teentreate my brother home t*cnioy his daughter, 
Commaund thee kifle thy wench, chide for not kiſsing,. 
And wotke all this out ofa Macheuil, ' 
A miſerable Politician? 

I thinke the like was neuer plaid before! 

Vale, Indeede I muſt commend thy wit of force, 
And yet I know not whoſe deſerues molt praiſe 
Of thive,or my wit:thine for plotting well, 

Miac,that durit yndertake and carrie it 
With ſuch crueforme. 

Rin. Well,th*cnening crownes the daje, 
Perſeuer to the end, my wit hath put 
Blinde Fortunne in a ſtring into your hand, 

Vie it diſcreetlie,keepe it from your Father, 
Or you may bid all your good daics good nighe, 

UVal, Let me alone boy, 

Rm, Well fir,now to varie 
T he pleaſures of our wits, thou knowſt Ya'eris 
Here is the new curnd Gentlemans faire wife, 

T hat keepes thy wife and fiſter companie;: 

With whome the amorous Covrtier Doriotto 

I farre in louegand of whome her ſowre husband 

Is pafsing iclous, puts on Fagles eics 
Topiic incaher carriage. Shall wee (ee. 


LAU Fooltes. 
If he be now from home, and viſite ker, 


Enter Gazgatta ſowing Cornelis following. 


See,ſee,the priſoner comes. 
Ual. But ſoft Sir,ſce 
Her iclouy Iaylor followes at her heelest 
Come, we will watch ſome ficter time to boerd her, 
And in the meane time ſceke out our mad crue, 
My ſpirit longs to ſwagger. 
Rix. Goe too youth, walke not too boldly, if the Sere 
geants mecte you; 
You may haue ſwaggering worke your bellic full. 
Yal. No better Copeſmates, 
| . Gazetto ſits andſmges ſowing. 
Ile go ſecke am our with this light in my band, 
T he {laucs grow proud with ſecking out of vs, 
Exenm, 


Cor, A prettie worke,I pray what flowers ace thele? 
Gaze. The Panciec this, | 
Cor, Othats for louers thoughtes. 
Whats that,a Columbine? 
Gaz. No,that thankles Flower fittsnot my Garden, 
Cor, Him? yet it may mine: 
T his were a pretrie preſent for ſome friend, 
Some gallant Courtier, as for Dorietto, 
One that adores you in his ſoule I know- 
; Gaz, Mec? why mee more then your ſclfeI prayy 
Cor. O yes, hee adores you, and adhornes meets 
Yfaich deale plainclie, Doe not his kiſſes reliſh 
Much better then ſuch Peſſants as l am? 
Gaz. Whoſe kiſſes? 
Cor, Doricttoes ; does he not ? 
T he thing you wot on? | 
Gaz, What 
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Gaz. What thing good Lord? 

Cer, Why Lady, lie with you? 

Gaz. Lie.with mee? 

Cor, I with you. 

Gazz You with mee indeed. 

Cor. Nay lam told that he lies with you teo, 

And that he is the onely Whore-maiſter 

| About the Cittie. 

Gaz. Ythe beſo onely, 

Tis a good hearing that there are no more, 

Cor. Well Miſtreſſe well, I willnot be abuſde, 
Thinke not you daunce in Netts fer though you do not 
Make brode protefsion of your loue to him, 

Yer dol vnderftand your darkeſt language, 

Your treads arh*coe, your ſecret iogges and wringes: 

Your entercourſe of glaunces ; cuery citele 

Of your cloſe Amorous rites 1 vnderſtand, 

They ſpeake as leud to mee, as if you ſaid, 

My deareſt Daritto, I am thine. 

Gaz. Icſus what meodes are theſe? did euer Husband 
Follow his Wife with Ielofic ſo vniufi? 

T hat once Jow*d you, you your (clfe will ſweare, 

AndifI did, where did you leſe my Louc? 

Indeed this firange and vndeſcrued viage, 

Hath powre to thake a heart were nere ſolctled: 

But I proteſt all yqur vakindnes, never 

Had ftrength ro make me wrong you, but inthought. 
Cor, Ne, not with Deruwtte? 

Gaz, No by heauen. 

Cor. No Letters paſt,nor no defſignes for meeting? 

Gaz, Noby wy hope of heauen, 

(or. Wcll, no time paſt, 

Coe goe; goe in and ſow, Fe 
Gaz, Well bee it fo. Exit GaRs 
(or. Suſpition is {they ſay) the firſt degree ; 

Of deepelt wiledome ; and how cuer others 


a» 


Inuay 
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Inneygeh againſt thismood of lelouſl 
Footy fa. I ſuppole itthe beſt —_ 
To check the ranging appetites that raigne 
In this weake {exc ; my neighbours poyntatme 
For this my iclouſy; but ſhould Idoe 
Azsmolt ot them doe; let wy wife fly out 
To teaits and revels,and inwte home Gallants, 
Play enelans,giuc them time and place, 
VVhule 1 it ike a wel-raught wayting-woman, 
Turning hcr eyes vponſome worke or picture, 
Read 1n a Booke, or take atayned nap, 
W hile her kind Lady takes oneto herlap? 
No,let me ſtill bepoynted at,and thought 
A icloulc Aflc,and not a witrally Knaue, 
I hauc a ſhew of Courtyers hauot my houſe, 
Jn ſhew my friends,and tor wy profit too: 
But I perceive ym, and will mock theiraymes, 
With lookingto their marke, I warrantvm: 
I am content co ride abroad withthem, 
To reucll,dicegand fit their other ſports; 
But by their leaues ilc have a vigilant eye 
To the mayne chaurceſtill, See wy braue Comrades; 


Enter Darioito,Claudio and Valerio; Valeripputtine 
vp bis Sword, 

Dar, Well, wag,well,wilt thou ſtill deceiue thy father, 
And bcing fo ſimple a pooreoulc before him, 
Turne {waggerer inall companies beſides * 

Claw, Hauitthou bin reſted,all would have comeforth, 

Val. Soft, fir,therelyesthe poynt;I do not doubr, 
But t'haue my penny worths of theſe Raſcals one days 
Ieſmckethe buzzing Hornets from their neſts, 
Or elſe ile make their lether lerkins ſtay, . 
The whorſon hungry Horle-tlyes; Foot,aman 
Cannot ſo ſoone, tor want of Almanacks, 
Forget his day but three or foure bare moncths, . 

E ut 
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But ftrai: he fees aſort of Corporals, 
Lolye in Ambauſcadorto ſurprize him, 
Dar. Wcll,thou hadit happy forrune to eſcape ym, 
Val, But they thought theus was heppier to ſcape mee 
Iwalking inthe place, where mens layy ſuices 
Are heard and pleaded, not ſomuch as dreaming 
Of any ſuch encourter,ſteps we forth 
T ieur valiant fore-men,with the word, Ireſt you, 
I made no more 2doc. but layd theſe pawes 
Cloſe on his ſhoulders, cumbling lim to cath; 
Andthere fate he on his paſtersory, 
Like a Babocne; andeurning me abou? 
Iftrayt c{pycd the wholetrooperſſuing on me, 
Iftepr me backezand drawing my olde tricad heere, 
Mavecto the mid{t of them,end all vnable 
T*cngurethe ſhock,all rudely fell i rout 
And downethe ftayres they ranne with {uch a fury, 
As mecing witha troope of Lawyers there, 
Mar's by thetr Clyents: ſome with ten,ſome with twenty, 
Some ftue, ſome three;he that had leatt, had one: 
Vpenthe ftayresthey borethein downe afore them; 
But (ucha rattling then was there amongſt them 
Qt cauiſhr Declaratioas,Replications, 
Retogngers and Pctirzons; all ckew bookes 
And writings torac and trod on,andtome loſt, 
T hat the pcore Lawyers comming to the Zarre, 
Could ſay nought ro the matcer,but inſtead, 
Were fayneto rayle and talke beſides their bookes 
Wi:hour all order, | | 
Clay, Faythzthat ſame vayne of rayling became , 
Now moft applauſiue; your beſt Pocr, 1s 
H= that rayles grollcit, 
Dar. Truc, 2nd your beſt foale 
Is your broad rayling foole, 
Val. And why nor, fir ? | 
For by the gods, to tell the naked tructh, 


What 
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What obietsſce men 1nchis world, but fach 
As would yecld mattcrco a rayliag humour® 
When he thatlait yere catrycdafter one 
An cmpty Buckrain bag, now fills a Coach, 
And crowds the Senatc with luch croops of Clyents, 
And leruile tollowers, as would puta mad (plecng 

Into a Pigeon, | 
Dar, Cumc,pray leaue theſe croſle capers, 

Let's make (ome better vie of precious eime, 

Sec, here's Cornelis: come, Lad,thall we todice? 

Cor, Anything I, | 
Clean, W <lliayd,how does thy wifc? 

Cor, In healcl;, God ſaue her, 

V «l, But where 15 ſhezman? 

Eor, Abroad about her bulineflc, 

V al, W by,notat home? 

Foot, my wattes,take hertothe Courr, 

And this rerc Lad her busband: and doeſt heare? 

Play me no more the naſcrable Farmer, 

Bur be aduitde by friends,(cll all uh countrey, 

Be a flat Counttcr, tollow lowe great man, 

Cr bring thy wife there,and ſhecle make thee grear, 
C er, VV hat, co the Cour? thentake me tor a Gyll;. 
Vel., Nay,neuer thunitiobecald aGull: 

For I ice allthe world 1s þaca Gull : 

One ian Gull co another1n all kinds : 

A Marchant to a Courtyer 15a Gull: 

A Clycnt to a Lawyer is aGull: 

A marryed manta a Bacheler, a Gull; 

A Bachciertoa Cuckold 1s a Gull; 

Allto a Poct, ora Poctto himlelfe, 

Cor, Hark Darietto, ſhall we gull this Guller? 
Par, He gulls hisfathergman, we cannot gulllim, 
Cor. Let me alone, Ct all mens witsaliuey 

I moſt adiniyre Valerives, that hath ſtolne, 

By tus mecre 1nduſtty, andthat =; y ſpurts, 

Sz 
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Such qualities,as no wit elſe can match, 
Wich plodding at perfeftion euery houre; 
Which, if his father knew eche gitt he has, 
Were like enough to make him gue all from him; 
I mcane beſides his dycing and his weneling, 
He has {tolane layguages,t]? Italian, Spaniſh, 
And ſome ſpice of the French,beſides his dauncing, 
Singing, playing onchoyce Inſtruments: 
Theſe has he got, almoſt againſt the hayre, 
Clau, But laſt thou ſtolne all theſe, Valerio 2 
Val. Toyes, toyes,a pox; and yetthey be ſuch toyes, 
As eucry Gentleman would not be withour. | 
Cor, Vayne glory makes yee 1udge on lyre yfayth, 
Dar, Atore heauen I was much deceyu'd in him: 
But hee's the man indeed that hides his gilts, 
And ſets them not tolale in euery preſence, 
I would haue ſworn& lis ſoule were tar from mulike; 
Andcthat all his choyce mufike was to heare 
His fat beaſtcs bellow, 
Coy, Sir, your ignorance 
Shall eſtſoone be confuted, Prythee Yal, 
Take thy Theorbo tor my (ake alittle, 
Val, By heauen, this moneth I toucht not a Theor bo. 
Cor, Toucht a Theorbo® marke the very word, 
Sirra,zoc fetch, Exit Page. 
Val, Tf you will haueit, I muſt needs confeſle, 


- 1 amno husband of my qualityes, 


He vntruſſes and capers. 
Cor, See what a Caperthere was: 
Clan. See agayne, 
Cor, The beſt that cuer; and howit becomes him ! 
Dar, O that his father ſaw theſe qualityes! 
Entty a Paze with an Infirument, 
Cor, Nay, that's the very wonder of his wit, 
To carry all without his fathers knowledge, 
Der, VW hy, we might tell him now, 
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Cor, No but we could not, | 
Although we think we could; his wit doth charme vs, 
Come ſweet al, touch and (ing, 

Dar. Foote, will you heare 
The worlt yoyce in Italy * Emer Rinaldo, 

Cor,O Gud,fir, He ſings, Courtiers, how like you this? 

Dar. Belecue it excellent, 

Cor, 1s it not naturall 2 

Pal,If my father heard me, 

Foot, hee'd renounce me for his naturail ſonne. 
Dar. By heauen,Valerro,and | were thy father, 
Andlou'd good qualities as I doemy life, 
Ide disinhericthee: fo: I neuzrheard 
Dog howle with wore grace, 
Cor. Go to, Signeur Courtiery 
You deale not courtly now to be ſoplayne, 
Nor nobly,to diſcouragea young Gentleman, 
Tn vertuous qualityes, that has but ſtolne ym, 
Clau,Call you this touching a Theorbo? Onm,haha,ha, 
Exeant all but Val, and Rin, 
Val, Hoy now, what's heere ? 
Rin, Zoones, a plot layd togullthee. 
Could chy wit thinkeehe voyce was worth the hearing ? 
This was the Courtiers and the Cuckolds proiett, 

Val. And iſt ecne ſo?tis very well,mait Courtier,& Dan 
Cornnts,ile cry quic with both : And firſt, ile caſt a tarre 
betwixt them both, with firing the poore cuckolds iclouly. 
I haue atale will mike him madde, 

And turne his wife diuorced looſe amongſt ys, 
Bue firlt let*s home,and enterrayne my wife, 
O father, pardon, I was borne togull thee, Exenne. 


Finis eAtltas ſecunds, 
E 3 ACTVS. 
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 ACTVS 111. SCENA I. 


Enter Fortmnio, Bellarora, Cratiana, Crff ano 
following cloſet, 


Fort, How happy am I,that by this ſweet meanes 
T gay ne acceſlc to your n.oft loued tight, 
And therewithall ro vetcr my tullloue, 
W hich but for vert would burne my entrayles yp! 
Goft, Byth mille theytalke tuo ſotcly, 
Bell, Lictlethinks 
The auſtcre mind ny thrifty father beares, 
Thatlamvoundtoyou,and loam bound 
From him : who tor more 1iches he would force 


On ry diſlikirg fancy, 


Fert, I15no tauir, 
VV th 11.it dceds ro defraud an injury, 

Geft. Niy daughter is perſwading tym to yeeld 
In dutituli:ubniſſon to his tat er, ner Valerio, 

Val, Doi nctdreame? do | behold this fighe 
With waking cycs*or fromthe Juory gate 
Harth AZorphews Cent a viſhon todelude me? 
1{l polsiblethat 1 a wortall wan, 
Should ſlirine within 1:nc armes fo bright a Goddeſle, 
The fzyre Gratiana, beautyes little world ! 

Gefl. W hat haue weheere? 

Val, Niy deareſt Myneof Gold, 
All this thatthy white armes erfold, 
Account it 4s thine owne free=hold, 

Geft, Gods my &care {culegw hat ſudde change is here ! 
] in ejl bow this geare will fall out > t-yth, 

Val, Fertumio,hſtcr;come, it's tothe garden, Fxennts 

Gcſt, Sits the wind there ytoythilce vw hatcxample 
Will worke vpon the Culleit 2ppetites 
My ſonne laſl dey fo baſhfull,that be durft nor 
Looke on a werch,ncy courts herz and byrlacy, ; 

| il 
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W1ll makehis friend Fortanis oore his head 
Of che right maderne faſhion, What Rinalds, Enter Ris, 
Ris, | teare [ interrupt your priuacy, 
Gog, Welcome, Rmaldo, wouid thad bin your hap 
To come alitcle fooner, that you might 
Hucſcenea handfomeſight: bur ler that paſſe, 
The ſhorts, that your filter Gratiane 
Shall itzy no longer here. 
Rin. Nolonger, fir? 
Repenr yo chea fo loone your fauour to hery 
Andto wy brother? 
Go/t, Not fo, 20d Rinaldo; 
Burto preuenca miſclicte tharl fee 
Hangs oucr your abuled brothers head. 
In bricte, my ſonne has learn'd but coo much courtſhip, 
It was my chaunce cuen nov to cait minecye 
Into a place whereto your lifter entred: 
My metvnorphoſlde lonne: 1 mult conceale 
What faw there ; but to be playne,l] ſaw 
More then I youll ſee: I had chought to make 
My houle a kind rec<ypt tor your kind brother; 
Burt ide be 15:h 1s vite ſhould fiad more kindaele, 
Then ihe had cauſe rulike of, 
Ren, What's the matcer? 
Perhaps alittle compic.nent or fo, 
Geft, VVel,fir,fuch complement perhaps may coſt 
Marry ed Fortuninthe ferting on; 
Nor can | keepe my knowledge; He that lately 
Before my face I could not getto looke 
V pon your filter; by chis lighg,no:w kitt her, 
E:nbrac'c and courted with as good a grace, 
As any Courtyer could: and I can tell you 
(Norco difgrace her) I perceyu'd the Dame 
Was as far torward as htmſclfe,byth maſle, 
Ren, You ſhould haue ſchoold hum for's, 
Goft, No, llc not ſec't 2 


E 4 For 
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© For ſhame once found, isloſt; lle have himthinke 

T hat wy opinion of him 1s the ſame 

Thar it was cuer; it wall be a meane, 

To bridle this freſh humour bredin him, 
Rin,Letme then ſchoole him; foot, ile rattle him yp, 
Geſt, No,no,Rinalde,th*oncly remedy, 

Is to remoue the caule;carry-the obiect 

From hislate tewpred cyes. 

Ren, Alas,fir,gwhither 2 

You know, my father is incenſt ſo much, 
Heele not receyue her. 
Goſh, Place her with ſome friend 
- Butfor atime, til] 1 reclayme your father: 
| Meane cume your brother ſhall remaine withme, 
Tokimſeife, Rin, The care's the Jefle then, he has ftill hislonging, 
Tobew ith this Gulls daughter, 
Goft, Whatreſolue you ? 
I am reſfolu'd ſhe lodges here no wore: 
My friends ſonne ſhall not be abuſde by mine, 

Rin, Troth)ſirgile rell you what a iudden toy 
comes in my head; what think you if 1 brought her home 
tomy fathers koule 2 

Gep. 1 mary, fir; 

Would hereccyuc her? 

Rin, Nay,youhcare not all: 

I meane,with vic of ſome deuice or otliers 

Geſt, As how, Rinaldo ? 

Riu, Mary fr, toſay, | 
She is your ſonnes wite, maryed paſt your knowledge, 

Geſt, 1 doubr,laſt day he ſaw her,and will know her 
tO be Fortwnices wite. 

Rin, Nay, as for that | 
I wilpretend ſhe was euen then your ſonnes nite, 
But taynde by meto be Fortumoes, 

Onely to try how he would take the matter, 

Geſt,” Fore heaucn *twere prettys 


Rin, Would 
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Rin, Would it not doe well? 
Gof. Exceeding well inladnefſe, 
Row, Nay,good fir, 
Tell me vnfaynedly,do yelik'tindeed, 
Gof}, The bcſt thatere I heard, 
Rin. And do youthinke - ' | 
Heele ſwallow downe the Gudgion 2 
Gofp, A my life 
It were a groile gob would not downe with himy 
Aga honeft knight,but ſimple,not acquainted 
With the fine {lights and policies of the world, 
As I mylſclfeam.. J 
Riw, Ile go fetch her ſtrait; 
And this ieit thrive,'twill make vs princely ſports 
But you muſt keepe our counſell,lecond all, 
W hich to makehikely,you muſt needs ſometimes 
Gine your ſonne leaue (asif youknewit not) 
Toſteale and ſee herat my fathers houſe, 
Gef.1,but ſec youthen that you keepe good gard 
Over his forward new begunaficRions; 
For by the Lord, hecleteach your brotherelle, 
To ling the Cuckooes note: {pirit will breake our, 
Though neuer ſo ſuppreſt and pinioned, , 
Ros. Eſpecially your ſonnes : whac would he be, 
If you ſhould not reftrayne him by good connlell # 
- Goſt, lle haue aneye on lym] warrant chee, 
Ile in and warnethe Gentlewomanto make ready. 


Rin, Wel,ſir,& ile not be longafteryouz” ExitGofts 


Heaucnzheauen, leetheſe Politicians 

Oue of blind Fortunes hands) arc Our moſt foales, 
Tis ſhe that gues the duftre to their wits, . 
Still plodding at traditionall deuices 3 
Butcake vm out of them to preſent ations, 
A wan may grope apdeickle vm like a Trowt, 
And take ymfromtheir cloſe deere holes, as tat 
Az a Phiſician; and as le” nk. 
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As if be myracle keauen had taken from them, 
Euen that which commonly belongs te fooles, 
Vell,now let's note what black ball of debate, 
Falcriees wit hath caſt betwixt Corneho, 
And the inamoured Courtyer; I beleeue 
His wifc and he will part: his jeloufy 
Hatheuer watcht occafian 6f Yiuorece, 
And now V «lerives villany will preſentit, | 
Scc,here comes thetwyn-Courtier his companio, Fntey 
Clan, Rinaldyweltencountred- _.. Clad, 
Riv, Why? what newes? ma 
Clan. Moſt fudden andinfortunate, Rinalds; 
Comne/io is incenſt fo *gainit his wife, | 
'T hat no man can procure her quiet with hum, 
I hauc affayd him, and made arc eAutonis, 
With alFhis gentte Rechortke ſecond me, 
Yetall I fearc me will be caſt away. 
See,ſecygthey come: ioynethy wit, g00d Riva/ds, 
And helpe ro pacify his yellow fury,” | 
Rin, With all my heart, Lconſecrate my wat 
To the wiſht comfort of diſtrcfled Ladies. 
Enter Cornelis, Mare Ant, Valerio, Page, 
Cor, Will any man aifure.me of her good behautour? | 
Fel. Who can affure a ielous ſpirit > you may be afrayd 
ofthe ſhaddow of your eares,& imagine thero.be hornesy 
if you will aſſure your ſelfe, gon keepers to watch her, 
_ Cor, And who ſhall watchrhe keepers? - | 21 
- Mar, Fo be lurcofthatybe you her keeper, - 
Val. Well ſayd,and ſharethe hornes your ſelte:: _ 
For that's the keepers fee, | ; | 
Cor, Butſay I am gone outof town,& muſt crulk others; 
how ſhall I know if choſe btruft be eruſty rome? 
Rin. Mary,fie,by a fingularinſtin, giuen naturally to, 
ail you maxyed men,thac if your wines play legerdcheele, 
though you bee a-hundred miles off, yer you. thall/be ſure 
1aſtantly to findit in your forheads, | | 
| ge Cor, Sound 
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. Cor Sound deftrine I warrant you:! amreſolu'difaich, 

| "a Then giue we leaueto ſpeak, fir, that hath allthis 

whulc bene filents I have heard you with extrcrue pati= 
ence, now therefore pricke yp your carcs, and youchſafe 
me audience, | v7 bs 
: Clan, Goed boy,amine honour, 

Cor, Pray what arc you, fir ? 

Paz. l am hcregfor detaulk of better,of counſel withthe 
fayre Gazetta, and though ber ſclte had bene beſt ableto 
defend her (clfegit ſhe had bin herezand would have pleaſd 
to put forththe Buckler, which Naturc hath giuen all wo+ 
men, | meanc her tongue, | 

Val. Exccllent good boy, ; 

Pag, Y ctfince the either vouchſafes it not,orthinks her 
innocence a ſufficient ſhicld againſt your ielous accuſatis. 
£n4s,l wil prclumeco vndertake the defence ofthat abſent. 
& honorable Lady,whote ſworne Knighe I am;and 1g her 
of all chatname (tor Lady is growne a common name co 
their whole ſex)which ſcx 1 haue cuerloued fro my youth, 
and ſhallneuer ceaſeroloucgtill I want witro admire, 

_ Mar, Anexcellent ſpoken boy. I 
.. Val, Giue care,Cornelzo,heere is a yong Mercurio ſent to 

Cor, Well, fir,lethim ſay on, (perſwade thee. 

Pag.Itisa heauy caſe, to ſee how thislighe ſexis tabled 
and coſt from poſt ro piller, vader the vnlauory breath of 
euery humourous Peaſint: Gaxetia, you ſayd,is vnchaſte, 
diſloyalLand 1 wor not whatz Alaggis it her tault © 15 ſhee 
not a woman # did ſhe not ſuck it(as others of her ſex doe) 

from her mothers breft ? and will you condemne that, as 
her fault, which is her Nature © Alas, fir,you muſt con= 
fider, a womanis an ynfiniſhe Creature, deliucred ha= 


Ayly to the world, befere Nature had ſer to tharSeale 
which ſhould baue made them perſet, Faultes they 


—_—_ doubt)butare wee free? Turne your eye 1nto 
yourlelfe (good Signeur Corneleo) and weyghyour owne 
imperfetions with hers: If ſhee be wanton abroad, are 
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notyou wanting at home? if ſhe be amorous, are not you 
iclousr If ſhe be highſet,are not youraken downe © If 
ſhe be a Courrizan, 4te nocyoua Cuckold e 

+ Cor, Obit y6u rogue. 

Rn, On with thy ſpeech, boy. 936501 

Hare, You doe not well, Cornehio, to diſcourage the 
baſhfull youth, 

Clan, Forth, boy, I warrant thee, 

Pap, Bur if our owne imperfeRtions will notteach vsto 
beare withrheirs;yet let their vertues perſwade vs: let vs 
indure their bad qualities for their good;allow the prickle 
for the Roſe;the bracke for the Veluet;the paring for the 
chceſe,and ſoforthzif you lay they range abroad, conſider 
it is nothing but to auoyd idleneffe at home: their nature 
ts ſill co be doing: keepe vm) adoing at home; letthem 
pruQiſc one good quality or other,either ſowing, fingings 
playing,chiding,dauncing or ſo,&theſe will put fuchidle 
royes out of their heads into yours: butif you cannotfind- 
them variety of buſtneſſe within dores, yet at leatt imirare: 
the ancient wiſe Citizens of rhis City, who vied carefully 
to prouide their wives gardens neere the towne,to plant, 
ro graft 1n,as occaſion ſerued, onely to keepe vm from i= 
dleneſfe, . 

Val.Euerlaſting good boy. 

Cor, I perccyue your knatery,fir,and will yet haue pa«. 

Ri, Forth,wy braue Curio, (tience, 

Pags As to her vnquiztneſle (which ſome hauerudely 
tearm*d ſhrewiſhneſſe)rhoughthe fanlr be in her, yetthe 
cauſes in you, What ſo caline as the ſea of it own nature® 
Arte was neuerable to equall it: your dycing tebles,ner 
your bowling alleys are not comparabletoit; yet if a blaſt 
of wind do but crofſcir,not ſoturbulent & violent an ele» 
mentinthe world —_ in licuof womens ſcarcity 
of wit, hauing indued them with a large portion of will) it 
they may (withoutumpeach) inioy their willes,no quierer 
creatures vnder heauen; burifthe breath of their busbads 

| mowhes 


Al Fools, 
mouthes once croflethric wils,nothing more tempeſtgous. 
Wy chc,fir,ſhould you husbands crofle ygurwincs wils 
thus,confidering the law allowes the no wils atall attheir 
deaths, becauſe 1tintended they ſhould haue their willes 
whilc they lived © 7h | 
Val. Anſwere him but chat, Cornelis, « ,  -- 
Cor, All ſhall not ſcruc her turne, 1 amthiaking of o» 
eher marters, | | | 
Mar. T hou haft halfe wonne him, Wag; ply'him yt a 
little further, $.2+42.77 al doi! 
Pag, Now(fit)for theſe Cuckoopilb ſorgs of yours,,.of 
Cuckolds,hornes,grafting, and ſuchlikes what are they, 
but meere imaginary toyes,bred out of your owne heads, 
as your owne, and fo by tradition deliuered from man te 
man,like Scar=crowes, to terrify fooles from this earthly 
paradice of wedlack, coyn'd at firſt by ſome ſpent Poets, 
ſuperannated Bachelcrs, or ſome thatwere ſcarce men of 
their hands;wholtke the Foxeghauing loſt his eaile,would 
perſwade othersto lole theirs for company? Agayne, for 
your Cuckold,what is it but a mceere fition? (hew me any 
ſuch creature in nature; if there be, 1 could never fee ic, 
neyther could I cuer find any (enfible difference bertwixr 
a Cuckold and a Chriſten creature, To conclude,let Po- 
ets coyne,or fooles credit what they liſt; for mwe owne 
part, 1 am cleere cf this opiniong that your Cuckold 
1s a mecre Chymera, and that there gre no Cuckoldes in 
the world, but: thoſe that haue wiues + and ſv 1 will leaue 
them. 
Cor, Tis excellent good, fir; Idotake you, fir, dye (ce? 
to be,as it were baſtard to the ſawcy Courttery that would 
have mefathermore of your traternity,&yeſce? &1o are 
inſtruted (as weheare)to ſecond that villayne with your, 
toung,which he has ated with his Tenure piece, d'yc ſce? 
Pags No ſuch matter, a my eredig arg 4 : ;/: ; 
- Cor, Wel,fir, be as be may, [ſcorn to ſet my head againſt 
yours,d'ye ſec7 when in the meane time I will fircke your 


F 3 father. 


AW Fools, 
father,wherher you ſee orno, ' Exit drawing bh vaplere 
Riw, Gods my life,Cornetio, - Exit, 

Val, Haneatyour father ifaith,boy, it he can find him. 
Mar See, lic comes hereghe has miſt him, Zxter Dariet, 
Dar, How now, wy hearts, whatnot a wenchamongſt 

Tis a Gigne yare notinthe grace of wencher, - (you? 
T hat they wil{et you be thus long alone, 
Val. W ell,Darieue,glory not too much, 
That forthy briske ateyre and lips pertumde, 
Thou playeſt the Stallyon cuer where thou com'ſt; - 
Andhkertbe hysband of che flocke, runn'ft through 
The whole towne heard, and no mans bed fecure; 
No womans honcue vnattempted by thee, 
Thinke not to bethus fortunate for eucr; 
Bur in thy amorous conquelts at the laſt 
Some wound willflice your mazer: Mars him(ſclte 
Fell into #wlcans ſnare;and ſo may you, 
' Dar. Alas,alas;fayth I haue but the name: 
Tloueto courtand wynne; andthe conſent, 
Whrthoutthe a obtayn'd, isall I ſeeke, 
Jloue the viftory that drawes no bloud, -4 
Clan, Onisabhigh deſert in any man | 
TobeaſecretLecher; I know ſome, 
That (like thy ſelfe) are crue in nothing elſe, 
Mar, And,me thinks, itisnothingyif nottold; 
Atleaſt the toy is neuer full before, 
Val. We<ll,Datiorrs, th hadit as good confefley 
The Sunne ſhines broad vpon your praCtiſes, 
Vulcan will wake and intercept you one days 
Dar, Why,the more ielousknaueand coxcombe he, 
V Vhar, ſhalithe ſhaking of his bed a little 
Pure lym in merion 2: It becomes him not; 
Let him be duld and ftald, and then be quiet, 
The way to draw my coſtome to his houle, 
Is robe mad and ielous; tis the ſauce 


T hat whets my appetite. 
a y apPE Val, Or 


AU Foot... 
Maio + 190) i) polrd arg gt on, 
ine periculo frignt laſut.,, _ | 
They that —_—— it ſtill of purpoſe 
To draw you to their houſes, q 
Dor. I,by heauen, | | 
I am of that opinion, Who would fteale. 
Out of acommon Orchard? Let me gayne 
My loue with labourzand inioy*r with teare, 
Or Iamgong, :;:/ ' © Enter Rinta/ds.. 
Rin, What, Dariotto here © ie ns Js ; BY 
Foor, dar*ft thou come necre Carvelcees houſe? © 
Dar, Why* is the Bullrun madegwhat ayles he,trow?” 
Rn I know not what heaylesz but I would wiſh you * 
0 keepe out of the reachiof his ſharpe hornes 2; 
For by this $9  —teg Ja et. 
Der, And why me, br NEON I 
More then thy ſelfe,or theſe twoother whelps? 
Youall haue baited him as well as I, . 
1 wouder what's the caule. 
Ras. Nay,that he knowes, 
And ſweares wichall,that wherefocre he meers you, 
Hecle marke you for a marker of mens wines, 
Val, Pray heaven he be not ielous by ſome tales 
That haue bin cold him lately : did you neuer 
— tis wife 5 hath no Look arbenger, 
No looks,no letters paſt ewixr 9 and her ef 
Der. For looke I cannot an{were; I beſtow them 
Aclarge,and careleſly,much like the Sunne; 
If any be ſo fooliſh co apply them 
To any priuate fancy of their owne, 
(As many doe)it's not my tault,thouknomweft, . 
Val. Well, Deriotro,this ſet face of thine 
(16 thou be guilty of offence to him) | 
mes out of very wantof wit and feeling + - 
VW hae danger haunts thee : for Cornelis 
Isa tall man, I tcll you; and oy beſt 
Maus 4 


All Fodtes, -- 

You ſhund his figheawhile, vill we might get 

His en———_—_ pardon : for aſt doubt 

Thou dycſt if he burſeethce. Enter Cornelies 
Rin, Foot, he comes, | {4 
Dar, Isthis the Cockatrice that kils with fig 

How doeſtthou boy? ha? "j 
Cor, Well, St, 

Der, Whatylingring ſtill - 

About this palcry cowne? hadſt thou bin rulds 

By my adwce,thou hag by this timebene 

A gallant Courryet,ind atleft a Knight: 

I would have gor thee'dubd by this tune certayne, 
Cor, And why then did you not yourlſelfethar honour? 
Dar, Tuſh,tis more hbhour {Hll romakea Koight, 

Then tisto be a Knight : ro make a Cuckold, 

Thentis tobe a Cuckold,  . + 

Cor, Yareavillayne. >. bib 

Dar, God ſhield man:villayne? 

Cer, I, ileproucthee one, | 

Dar, What, wilt thou prove avillaynef 
By thislight thou deceyu'ftme then, 

Cor, Well, fir,thus I proven. - Drawn, 
Omn, Hold, hold,raylc the ftreets, | 
Clan, Cornelu, 
Ron, Hold, Der foro, hold, 
Val, What,are thou hurt ? 
Dar, A lcratch, aſcratch,  - 
Val. Goefirra, ferch aSurgeon, 
Cor, Y oule ſet abadge onthe iclous fooleshead,fir; 

Now {ct a Coxcombeon your owne. 

Vat. What's the cauſe of rheſe warres,Dariwe ? 

Dar, Foot, I know not, ap 

Cor, Well,lir, know and ſpare nor; I will preſently bee 
diuorſt,andtheaeake lier amongtye, © 

Ris, Diuorſty yay good Cornelis, ; 

Ger, By this ſword I will z -the world ſhall notdiffivade- 
mee Exit, Val, Why 


AW Fodker. - .. 

" PYatr this has bin your faule now Duriro;- - 

You youths haue faſhions when you haue xrver 

A Ladies fauour, ſtraight your hat muſt weareit, - 

Like a Tacke-daw that eyhenhe ighrs pon 

A dainty morlſell Kaas and make _— 

And then ſome kite doth { it from yank. 5-0 

Where if he fed without his dawith noiſe, 

He might fare better,and haue lefle diſturbance: 

Forbeare it in this caſe ; and when you proue, 

ViRtorious ouer fore Gezetts Forte, 

Doe not for pirtie ur trumpe forioy, 

But keepeyourvalour defoand ti's efirion. 
Emter Page and Pock, 

Poc, God ſaue you Signior Dariote, 

Dar. I know you not Sir,your name I pray? 

Poc. My name is PockSir; n pradtirioneri in | 

Dar. Pock the Surgeon, y'are welcome Sir, 1 know o 
Door of your name maiſfter Pocke, 

Poc. My vame has made many DoRors Sir. 

Ripal, Indeede tis a worlhipfall name. 

Yal. Mary is it and of an auncient diſcene. 

os Faith Sir I could fetch my pedigree far, if were ſo 

Rin, Our of France atleaſt. (diſpof'd, 

Poc. And if I food on my armes as others des, | 

Dar, No doe not Pock , let other and a their armes, and 
thou athy legs as long as thou canſt. 

. Poc. Though 1liue by my bare pratiſe, yet I could ſhew 

ood cardes for my Gentlitie, 

Yal. Tuſhthou canſtnorſhake off thy gentry Pock, tis bred 
i'th bone ; but to the maine Pock; what thinkeſt thou of this 
gentlemans wound, Pock .canſt thou cure jt Pocky : : +» 

Poc. The inciſion is not deepe, nor the Orificeexorbirane, 
the Pcricranion is not diſlocated , 1 warrant his life for forry 
crownes, without periſhing of any ioyne« 

Dar, Faith Pocks tiv a 1oynt | would be oor tolooſe, for 
the beſt ioynt of Mutton in lealy, + 

Rin. Would ſach a ſciacch as this hazardsa niins head? - 

Foce 1 Byr-lady Sir, 1 haue —_ ſame haue loſt bend, 

; ads 


— —- 


CAN Folks: | 
heads'for alefſe'matter T can tell you, therefore fir yoo muſt 
keepe gooddyet : if youpleaſe ro-come home to my houſe 
ell you be perfeRly curd, I ſhalt haue the more care on you. 

Val. Thats your onely courſe to baneit well quickly, - 

Poc. By what tame would he haue it well fir. 

Dari, A very neceffary queſtion,canft thon limit the time, 

Pock,O fir,cures are like cauſes in law, which may be length- 
nedor ſhorenedatthe diſcretion of the Lawyer, he can either 
keepe it greene with replications or reioinders , or ſometimes 
$kinne ir faire a'th outſide for faſhion ſake, but ſo he:may be 
ſure 'ewill breake our againe by a writt of error , and then has 
he his ſuite newto begin , but-Iawill couenant with you; that 
by ſuch a time Ile make your head as ſound as a Bell, I will 
bring itto ſuppuration,and after will make ic coagulateand- 
y=wi toaperfeRCyearrice, and all within theſe ten dayes, 
o youkeepe a good dyer,, us 

Dar. Well come Pack , weele talke farther on'e within, it 
drawes neere dinnertime; what's a clock boye ? ny 

Page. By your clock fir it ſhould be almoſt one , for your 
head rung noone ſeme halfe houre agoe. | 

Dar. Iſt true fir | 

Val. Away let him alone;though lie came inat the window- 


| heſersthe gates of your honor open I can tell you. 


Dar. Comein Pock,, come,apply; and for this deede 
He giue the Knaue a wound ſhall never bleed: 
So fir I thinke this knockrings lowd acquittance, 
For my ridculouſe. Exennt all but Rinal.&&- Valer., 
Ryn, Well fir to turne our heads to ſalue your licence, = 
Since. you haue vid the matter ſo vnwiſcly, . 
That now. your father has diſcern'd your humor; 
In your roorcarelefle viage in hishoulſe, 
Your wife muſt come from his houſe to Artoncor,. 
And he, tocntertaine her muſt be tould- 
She 1s not wiſe to his ſonne, but co you: 
Which newes will make his fimple wit trium phe- 
Quer your father ; and your father thinkin 
He till is guld,will ul, account him ſimple - 
Cone (i, prepare your villanous wittto faine. 
; A kinde 


All Fookes: - 
Akinde ſubmiſſion'ts your fathers fury, © 
And we ſhall ſee what harty policie, 
He will diſcouer,in his fained Anger, 
To blinde Atonios eyes,and make himthinke, 
He thinkes her hartely tobe your wiſe. 
Val. OI will gull himrarcly with my wench, 
Lowe kneeling at my heeles before his furic, - 
And iniury ſhalbe falu'd with iniurle. —=Finis Alu 3. 


ACTVS 4 SCENA xr. 


Alarc-eAnt: Goftanzs. 

Aarc- Ant. You ſee how too much wiſdome enermoee, 
Out-ſhootes the truth : you were ſo forwards till, - .. -- 
To taxe my ignorance,my greene experience: woo! 
In theſe gray haires,for giuing ſuch aduamage, - 

To my ſonnes ſpirit, that he durſt yndentake 

A ſecret match,ſo farre ſhort of his woorth : 

Your ſonne ſo ſeaſoned with obedience, 

Euen from his youth,that all his aRions reliſh 

Nothing but dutie,and your angers feare, 

What ſhall I ſay to you, if it fall our 

That this moſt precious ſonne of yours, has plaide 

A part as bad as this,and as rebellious: 

Nay more has groſely guld your witt withall. 

Whar if my ſonne has vndergone the blame 

That appertain'd co yours, ?andthat this wench _ 
With which my ſonne ischarg'd,may call you father: 
Shall I then ſay you want experience ? 

Y-are greene, y'are credulous; eahe to be blinded. | 

Goſt. i Marc-eAntonio, (me fo, 
When'r comes to that; laugh at me, call me foole, proclaime 
Let all the world take knowledge Lam an Aﬀe. | 

eAMarc. O the = God of Gods, 

How blinde is Pride ? what Eagles we are till, 

In matters that belong to other men? 

Whart Beetles in our owne ? I tell you Knight, 

Ic is conſelt ro be as] A 7 LI 
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| LAU Faokes. 
And Gratiana, is by young Rinaldo 


| And your white ſonne, broughtto me as his wife: 


How thinke you now Sir @- © 

Goft, Euen iuſt as before, | | 
And haue more cauſe tothinke honeſt. Credw/ty, 
Is a true Loadftone to draw on Decrepsty : | 
You haue a hart ro open to imbrace, 
All that your eare recciues-zalas good man, 
Allthis is but a plot for entertainment 


Within your houſe for your poore ſonnes yong wife 


My houſe without huge dangercannot holde: 
Atar. Iſt poſſible, what danger Sirl pray? 
Goft Vie tell = Sir,twas time to take herthence: 
My ſonne that laft day you ſaw could nor fiame, 
His lookes to entertaine her,now bir-lady - 
Ts grone aCourcier: for my ſelfe ynſcene, 
Saw when he courtedfer,imbrac'cand kiſt her, 
And Icantell youlefe not much yndone, 
That was the proper office of your ſonne. 
Aar. What wotld is this?- 
Goſt, 1tolde this 10 Rinaldo, 
Aduifing him to fetch her from my houſe, 
And his yong wit notknowing where to lodge her 
Valefle wich you: and ſaw that could not be, 
Without ſome wyle: I preſently ſuggeſted 
This queint deaiſe,ro fay ſhe was my ſonnes: 
And all this plot, good Aarc- Antonio, 
Flow'd from this fount,onely to blinde our eyes. win, 
Afar. Out of how ſweetea dreame haue you awak't me? 
By heauen, 1 durſthauelaid my part in heauen 
Althad bin erue; it was ſo lively handled, . 
And drawne with ſuch a ſeeming face of erueth; 
Your ſonne hadcaſt a pn vaile of griefe 
Ouer his face, for his ſo raſhoffenee, 
To ſeale his loue withaQ of marriage, 
Before his father had ſubſcrib'd his choyce: 
My ſorne(my circumlianceleſiening the fa) 
Inercating me to breake the matter to you, 


Al! Fooles: 


And loyulng my eff-aall perſwaſions, 


With your ſonnes penitener ſubmiſſion, 
Appeaſe your {ury; I at firſt aſſented, 
And now expe&their comming tothat purpoſe, 

Goſt. T'was well; was well;ſeeme to belecue it fill, 
Let Art end what Credulitiebegan, | 
When they come ſuice your words and lookes totheirs, 
Second my ſad Sonnesfain'd ſubmiſſion, - Tr 
And ſee in all points how my brainewill anſwere, 

His diſguiſde griefe; witha ſetcountenance | 

Ofrage and choller ; now obſerue and learne . 

To ſchoole your ſonne by me. JIntrant Rynaldo Fal-Grat: 
Mar, On with your maske;here come the other mackers fir, 
Rznal. Come on] fay, | | 

Your Father with ſubmiſfionwilbe caln'd;come off downe a 

Geſt.Villaine durfithou-- - '- :-'. -» - + (yourknees: 
Preſume to gull tby Facher ?dooft thou not __ 
Tremble to ſee my bent and cloudy browes - 
Ready to thunder on thy gracelefſe head, 
And with the bole of my diſpleaſure cut 
The thred of all my living fromthy life, 
For taking thus a beggar to thy wite ? 

Val. Father,if that part I haue in your blood, 
If teares, which ſo aboundantly diftill 
Out of my inward eyes: and toraneede, 
Can drowne theſe outward(lend me thy hand-kercher) 
And being indeed as many drops ot blood, 
Ifſuing from the Creator of my hart, . 
Be able to beget ſo much compaſſion, 
Not on my life, but on this louely Dames 
Whom I hold dearer ? 

Goſt . Out vponthee villaine, 

Aarc. Nay good Goſtanzo,thinke you are aFather.. 

Goft. I will not heare a word ; ont,out ypon thee: 

Wed without my aduiſe,my loue;my knowledge, , | 
J.and a beggertoo,a trull, ablowſe?... | 

Rzxal. You thought not fo laſt day, when you offerd her- 

A twelue months —_— nights lodging with her. 
ER... Ge 


All Fookes. . 


Goſt. Goe too,no more of that, peace good Rinelde, 


It isa fanlethat onely ſhe and you know. 

Rein, Well fir, go on I pray. 

Goſt. Haue I fond wretch, | 
With vtmoſtcare and labour broughe thee vp, 

Euer inftruRing thee, omitting never 

The office of ainde and carcfull Father, 

To make thee wiſe andvertuous like thy father ; 
And haft thou in oneaQRte euerted all? 
Pcoclaim'd thy ſelfe co all the world a faole 
To wedde a begger ? 

Val, Father,ſay not ſo, 

Nay fhees thy owne,hete, riſe foole,take her to chee, 
Liue with her till, I know thou countſt thy (elfe 
Happy infoule,onely in winning her: 

Be happy till, heere,take her hand enjoy her, 

Would not a ſonne hazard hls Fathers wrath, 

His reputation in the world ? his'buth-right, 

To haue but ſuch a mgfſe of broth as this ? 

Aarc. Be nor ſo violent, I pray you Goſtarnzs, 
Take cruce with paſſi RY 
To ſpeake in his excuſe, | 

Goſt. What? what excuſe ? 

Can any orator in this.caſe excuſe him ? 
Wharcan he ſay ? what.can be ſaid of any ? 

Val. Ahlas fir,heare me,all that I ade, 
In my excule,is but toſhew loues warrant, 

Goſt. Notable wagge. 

Val. 1 know I haue committed 
A great impicty,not tomooue youfirft 
Before the _—_ I meant to make my wife 
Conſider what I am, yet young,and , 
Beholde wha ſhe is;ochere'notin bet 
I,in her very eyc,a power to conquer, 

Euen age it ſclfe and wiſdome;call to minde 

$weere Father, what your ſcife being young haue bin, 
Thinke what you may be,for I'doe not thinke | 
The worldſo farre ſpent with you, bur you may 


Looke 


All Fookes; * 
Looke back on ſuch a beauty, and1 hope | - 
To ſee you young againe;andeo live long - 
With young affeions,wiſdome makes aman 
Live young for ever : and where is this wildome 
If not in you? ahlas I know not what .-': 
Reſts in-your wifedometo ſubdue affeRions,. - 
But I proteſt it wrought withime fo ſtrongly, 
That I had quite bin drownd in ſeas ofteares. 
Had I not rakenhold in happy time 
Ofthis ſweete hand, my harthadbeene conſum'de 
T'a heape of Aſhes with the flames of loue, 
Had it not ſweetly bin afſwag'd andcool'd, 
With the moiſt kifles of theſe ſugred lippes. . 
Goft. O puiſant wag,whar _ large thongs he cuts 
Out of his friend Fortwnzos ſtretching leather... 
Marc. He knows he does it butto blinde my eyes, 
Goſt. O excellent,theſe menwill pur vp anything. 
Ual. Had I not had her,] had loft my life, 
Which life indeed I would haue loſt before, 
L had diſpleaſd you, had I notreceau'dit 
From ſuch a kinde,a wiſe, and honour'd Father. 
Goſt. Notable Boy. 
Val. Yer doe I here renounce 
Loue,life and all,ratherthen one houte longer- 
Indure to haue your loue eclipſed from me. 
Gra. O Ican hold nolonger,ifthy words 
Be y{d in carneft my /a/zrio, | 
Thou woundft my hart,but I know:tift in eſt; 
Goſt. Noile be ſworne ſhe has her lyripoope too, 


Grat. Didft thou not ſweare toloue me, ſpight of Father, &: 
That novght ſhould ſener ys but death it ſclfe. (all the world 


Ual. I did, but if my father 
Will haue his ſonne foreſworne, ypon his ſoule, 
The blood of my black periurie ſhall lye, 
For 1 will ſceke his fauour though I dye. 

Goft. No,no,liue till my ſonne,thou well ſhalt know; 
I haue a fathers bart,come ioyne your hands, 
Ltill keepe thy yowes,and.liuve together Kill, . 
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Till cruell death ſer foote berwixt youboth, | - * - '-.x 
Val. O ſpeake youthis in camelt> 
Goſt.I by heauen. 
Yal. And neuertorecall it ? 
Goſs. Nottill death. + -- 
Renal. Excellentfir,you haue done "I your Ke: 

What would you more Yaleriof 
UVal. Worlhi ipfull Father. ' 
Reval. Come fir,come you in,and akbas your ioyes. / 

| Exeant all ſave the old men. | 

Goſt. O Adere- Anenia, 

Had Inot armd you with an expeQation, 

Would not this make you pawne your very ſoule, 

The wench had bin my ſonnes wife ? 
Marc, Yes by heauen 2 

A knauerie thus cfteRed might deceiue 

A wiſer manthen I, for [ ah las, 

Am noe good politician, plaine belecuing 

Simple honeſty,is my policy fill, (lirie his yonger hs, 
Goſt, The viable SD of folly, honefty,and quick Credu- 

I tell you Marc- Antonio there is mutch 

In that young boy my Sonne, (tohis father. 
Marc .Not much honeſty,ifI may ſpeake without ance 
Geft. O God you cannot pleaſe me better fir, 

Has honeſty enough to ſerue his tarne, 

The leſſe honeſty euer the more wit, 

Bur goe you home, and vſc your daughter kindly, 

Meane time Ile ſchoolz your ſonne : and do you til 


 Diſſemble whatyou know, keepe off your lonne, 


The wench at home muſt ſtill be my ſonnes wife, 
Remember that,and be you blinded ſtill. 

Marc, You muſt remember too,tolet your ſonne 
Vſchis accuſtom'd viſiations, 

Oaely to blinde my eyes. 

Go#t. He ſhall not falle : 
But full take you heede,haue a vigilant eye, 
On that ſlie childe of mine,for by this light, 
Heele be roo bould with your ſonnes forhead els. - 
| Atarc, 


' MarcWell firletme alone, lie beare a braine.”*  Exeindd, 
Emer Ualerio,Rynaldo, pri fs 
Yal, Come they arc gone. 
Ryn.Gone,they were farre gone heere, 
. Val,GuldI my father,or guld ke himſelfe? 
Thou toldſt him Gratiana was my wife, 
I haue confeſt it, he has pardoned it. 
Ryn. Nothing more true,cnow can witnefle it, 
And therefore when he comes tolearne the truth, 
(As certainly for all theſe lic diſguiſes, | 
Time will firip Truth into her nakednefle ) 
Thou haſt good plea againſt him to confeſſe, 
The honor'd AQtion,and to claime his pardon. 
Val. Tis true,for all was done he deeply ſwore 
Out of his hare. | 
Ryn, He has much faith the whiles, 
That ſwore athing,ſo quite againſt his hart : 
Val. Why this is pollicie. 
Ryn, Well ſee you repaire, 
, To Gratiazadaily,and enioy her 
"In her true kinde ; and now we muſt expeR 
The reſolute,and ridiculous divorce, 
Cornelis hath'ſued againſt his wedlock, 
Val, I thinke it be not ſo ; the Aﬀſe dotes on her. 
Rys. It is too true,and thou ſhalt anſwere it, 
For ſetting ſuch debace twixt man and wite : 
See, we ſhall ſee the ſolemne maner of it. 
Enter Cor: Darzoto. Claud.Notarie,Page,Gazettas 
Belk: Gratianas 
Bell. Good Signior Cornelis let ys poore Gentlewomen 
intreate you to forbeare. 
Cor.Talke no more to me, Ile not be made Cuckoldin my 
owne houſe : Notarie read me the diuorce, 
Gazet. My deare Cornelio, examine the cauſe better before 
you condemne me, 
Cor. Sing to me no more Syren , for I will heare thee no 
more, I will cake no compaſſion onthee. : 
Pege, Good Signior C _— not too mapkinde againſt 
dS 
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your wife, ſap y are a cuckotd(asthe beftthat is may be ſo at a 
time)will you make atrumpet of your owne hornes? 

Cor. Goetoo fir, y are a raſcall, fle giue you a fee for plea- 
ding for her one day, Notary doe you your office. 

Val. Goe roo Sighior looke be tterro your wife,and be bet- 
ter aduiſed, before you growrtothisextremitie.. / | 

Cor.Extremity? go too, I deale but too mercifully with her, 
If[ ſhould vſe extremitie with her I might hang her, and her 
copeſmate my:drud ze here, how ſay you M. Notary, mighe 
I not doe it by law? 71 

ot. Not hang am, but'you may bring them' both to a 
white ſhzete, 

Cor. Nay bythe maſle they haue had too much of the 
ſheete already. __ 

Not. And beſides you may ſet capitall letters on their fore- 
heads, | 

Cor. Whavs' that to the capirall letter thats written in 
minde, I ſay for all your law , maifter Notary that I may hang 
am,may I not hang him that robs me of mine honour, as well 

as he that robs me of my horſe ? 

Not. No fir your horſe 1s a chattell. 

(cor, Soe 15 honour, a man may buy it with his peny, and 
if I may hang a man for ſtealing my horſe (as I fay ) much 
more for robbing mee of my honour; for why ? if my hoiſe 
be ſtolne, ir may bee my owne faulc; for why? eyther the 
Qablc is not ſong enough, or the paſture not well fenc't, or 
watcht, or ſo foorch : But for your wife that keepes the (ta- 
ble of your honour: Let her be lock: in a brazen towreylet Ar- 

as himiſelfe Keepe her, yet can you neucr bee ſecure of your 

Crnere foo why? ſhecan runne through all with her ſerpent 
nodle :beſides you may hang a locke ypon your horle, and fo 
can you not ypon your wife, | 

Rin. Bur I pray you Sir what are the preſumptions on 
which you would build this diuorce ? 

Cornelio. Preſumption. enough Sir , for beſides their 
entercourſe , or commerce 'of glances that palt berwixt 
this cockrill-drone , and her at my table the laſt — 
night at ſupper , their winckes , their beckes , due Bare ; 
it 
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their treads x'che-toe(as by heayen I Fweare ſhe trode once ps 
on my toc inſtead of his ) This is chiefly to be noted, the ſame 
night ſhe would needs lie alone ; and the ſame night her dog 
barkr,cid not you heare him Valerio? | 

Ual. And yrderſtand him too,lle be ſworne of a booke.  - 

Cornelio. Why very good, if theſe be not manifelt pres 
ſumptions now ,let the world be 11dge : Therefore without 
more ceremony , Maiſter Notare plucke out your Inſtru- 
ments 

Wotary, I will fr,if there be no remedie, 

Corr, Haue you made it ftrong in law Maiſter Notary? haue 
you put in worcs enough ? | 

Netary. I hope fo fir, it has taken me a whole «kinne of 
Parchmcnt you lee, | | 

Cornclio. Very good,and is Egreſſe and Regrefle in? 

Nota. lie watrant you fir,it is form Iuris. 

Corn, 1s there no hoale to be found in the Ortographyw 

Note. None in the world fir. 

Corn, You haue written $7 with ah S haue you not ? 

Nota. Yes that 1 haue. = 

Corn. You haue done the better for quietneſſe ſake : and 
are none of the Autenticall daſhes ouer the hcad left out ? if 
there be Maiſter Votary an error will lye out. 

Nota. Not for a daſhe ouer head fir I warrant you, if I 
ſhould overſee; I haue ſcene that eryed in Butiro &- Caſes, 
in Butler and Caſons cale , Decimo ſexto of Duke eLno- 
#1730. 

Rinal. Y'aue gotten a learned Notarie S;g11or Cornelro. 

{ orn, Hees a {hroad fellow indeed, I had as leeue haue his 
head in a martcer of fellony, or Treaſon, as any Notary in Fle- 

rence, read out Maiſter Notary, harken you miſtreſle, Gencle- 
men marke ] beſeech you. 

Omnes, We will all marke you fir, I warrant you, 

Nota. I thioke it would be ſomething tedious to read all, 
and therfore Gent]emen the ſumme is this : That you S:gnor 

( ornelio Gentleman, for diuers & ſundry waighty and mature 
confiderations,you eſpecially mouing, ſpecifying all the parti- 
<ulars of your wwwes enormities ina lcedule hereunto ”" R 
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the tranſcript whereof is in your owne tenure, cuffodie, occu- 
pation,& keeping : That for theſe the aforeſaid premiſes, ſay, 
og renounce,diſclaime and diſcharge Gazetra fro being your 
ſakes your lawfull wife: And that you eftſoones devide,dif- 
joyne,ſeperate,remoue,& finally eloigne,ſequeſter, & diuorce 
her,frs your bed & your boord; That you forbid her all accefle, 
repaire,cgrefle or regreſſe to your perſon,or perſons, mantion 
or manſrons, dwellings, habitations,remainenances or abodes, 
or to any ſhop,ſcllar,Sollar,caſements chamber, dormer, and 
ſo forth, now 1n the renure,cuſtody,occupation or keeping of 
the ſaid Cornelio;notwirhſtanding all former contracts,couec- 
nants,bargaines,conditions,agreements,compaQs. 

Promiſes, vowes, affiances,afſurances, bonds,billes, inden- 
rures,pole-deedes, deeds of guift, defeſances, feoffments,cn- 
dowments, yowchers,double vowchers, priuie entries,aQions, 
declarations,explications,reioinders, ſurreioinders,rights,inte- 
reſt#,demands, claymes, or titles whatſoeuer , heretofore be- 
twixe the one and the other party,or partics,being had,made, 
paſt, couenanted & agreed, from the beginning of the world, 
till the. day of the date hereof, giuen the 17. of Noyember 
x 500.and fo forth, here Sir you muſt ſer to your hand, 

Cor. What els maiſter Notary,l am reſolute ifaith, 

Gaz. Sweete husband forbeare. 

Cor. Auoyde, I charge thee in name of this diuorce : 
Thou might haue looke to it in time, yer this I will doe for 
thee ; if thou cant ſpic out any other man that thou wouldeſt 
cuckolde, thou ſhalt haue my letter ro him: I can do no more: 

more Inke maiſter Norary,I wright my name at large, 

Not. Here is more Sir. 

Cor. Ah afſethat thou could not knowthy happineſſe till 
thou had loft it, how now ? my nole bleed ? ſhall I write in 
blood? what onely three drops? Sfoote thi's Omninous:l will 
notſet my hand toot now certaine, maifter Notary I like not 
this abodement : I will deferre the ſertingtoo of my band till 
the next court day :keepe the diuorce I pray you,and the wo- 
man in your houſe together, 

Om. Burne the diuorce, burne the diuorce. 

Cor, Not ſs Sir,it ſhall not ſerue her turne M. Notary, keep 
it 
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it at your perill, & gentlemen you may be gone a Gods name, 
what haue youto doe to flocke about me thus ? I am neither 
Howlet,nor ({uckooe: gentlewomen for gods ſake medle with - 
your owne caſes,it is not fit you ſhould haunt theſe publike af. 


Om, well, farewell Cornelio. (ſembles, 
Val. Vie the gentlewoman kindely maifter Notary, 
As mine owne wife, I afſure you Sir, Exeunt. 


Clax. Signior ( oryelioT canot but in kindenes tell you that 
Balerioby counſaile of Rinaldo bath whiſpered all this icalofie 
into-your eares,not r hat he knew any iult cauſe in your wife, 
but only to be reuengd on you, for the gull,you put ypon him, 
when youdrew him with his glory to touch the Theorbo. 

Cor. May I beleeue this? 

Clas. As [ama gentleman : andif this accident of your 
noſe had not falne our, I would haue told you this before you 
ſet too your hand. 

Cor. Tt may well be,yet haue T cauſe enough 
To perfe@ my diuorce,but it ſhall reft, 

Till I conclude it with a Counterbuffe, 

giuento theſe noble raſcals : C/axdio thankes : 

What comes of this, watch but my braine alitcle, 

And ye ſhall ſee, if like rwo partesinme, 

Tleaue not both theſe gullers wits Imbrierd, 

Now | perceiue well where the wilde winde fits, 

Heres Gull for Gull and wits at warre with wits, *(Exemnt. 
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Fortune the great commandreſſe ofthe world, 

Hath diuers wayes to aduance her followers: 

To ſome ſhe giues honour without deſeruing, 

To other ſome deſeruing without honour, 

Some wit, ſome wealth : and ſome wit without wealth: 
Some wealth without wit, ſome,nor wit nor wealth 
But good ſmocke-faces : or ſome qualities, 

by nature without judgement, with the which 


They live in ſenſuall acceptation, 
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And make ſhow onely, without touche of ſubſtance ;. 
My fortune is to winne renowne by Gulling, 
Goſtanzo,Darioto,and Cornelio: 

All which ſuppoſe in all their different kindes, 

Their witts cntyre,and in themſelues no piece,  ” 
All atone blow ; my helmet yer ynbruifde, ,, . ., . -- + 
I haue vnhorſt, laid flat on earth for Guls; 7408 
Now in what taking poore Cornehio is, 

Berwixt his large diuorce, and no divorce, 

Ilong to ſe=,and what he will refolue : | 

I lay my life he cannot chew his meat, .. | 
And lookes muchlike an Ape had ſwallowed piles, 
And all this comes of bootelefſe icalouſie: 


And ſee where bootlefle icaloufie appeares. Enter Cornel. 


Ile bourd him ſtraight ; how now Cornel:o ? 
Are you reſolu'd onthe diuorce or no ? 
v Cor. Whar's.that to you-?looke to your owne affaires, 
The time requires it ; are not you engag d 
In ſome bonds forfeit for Valerio ? 
Kinal. Yes,what of that ? 
Corn, Why ſo am I my ſelfe, 
And both our dangers great, he is arreſted 
On arecognizance,by a viuring ſlaue. 
Renal. Arrefied ? I am ſorry with my hart, 
It is a matter may import me much, _ 
May not our bayle ſuffizerc free him thinke you ? 
(7. I thinke 1t may, bur I muſt notbe ſeene in'c, 
Nor would I wiſh you, for we both are parties, 
And liker faire to bring our ſelues introuble, 
Then beare him out : I haue altcady made 
Meancs to the officers to ſequeſter him 
In priuate for a time,till ſome in ſecret 
Might make his Father vnderſiand his ſtate, 
Who would perhaps take preſent order for him, 
Rather then luffer him t'endure the ſhame 
Ot his impriſonment; Now, would you but goe 
And breake the matter cloſely to his Father, 
(As you can wiſely doe*t)and bring him to him, 


This 
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This were the onely way'to ſauc his credir,” 
And to keepe off a ſhrowd blow from our ſelues. 
Rinal. I know hrs Father will be mooi'd paſt meaſue. 
Corn. Nay if you ſtand on fuchnice ceremonies, 
Fatewe'l our ſubfRiafice : Prerteame di Iles 01 
Aske extreame remetlic} betterhe ſhould florme 
Some little time, then we be beate for cuer 
Vnder the hotred ſhelter of a priſon, 
Rinal. Where is the place? | 
Cor. Tis atthe halfe Moone Tauerne, 
Haſt, for the matter will abide noſtaye. 
Kin. Heauen ſend my ſpeed be equall with my haſt. Ex, 
(rn. Goe ſhallow {choller,you that make all Guls, 
You that can out-ſee cleere-ey'd icoloufic, 
Yet make chisſlighta Milftone, where your braine 
Sticks in the midſt amazd : This Gult co him 
And to his fellow Guller,ſhall become 
More bitter then their baiting of my humour : 
Heere at this Tauerne ſhall Gofarzo finde, 
Fortunio,Darioto,Claudio, 
And amonglt them,the ringleader his ſonne 
His husband, and his Saint YValeryo, 
That knowes not of what faſhion Dice are made,, 
Nor euer yet lookttowards a red Lettice, 
(Thinkes his blinde Sire) at drinking and atDice, 
Withall their wenches,and at full diſcouer 
His owne groſe tolly,and his ſonnes diftempers, 
And both ſhall kzow(a!lrhougi I be no ſcholler) 
Yet I hauethus much Latin, as to ſay 
lam ſumnus ergo parese Exit. 


Enter Valerio, Fortunio,Clandio,Page,Grat: Gazetta, 
Bellanora. eADrawer or two, ſet- 
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Yal. Set me the Table heere, we will ſhift roomes, 
To ſee if Fortune will ſhift chances with vs : 
Sir Ladies, fit, Fortwnio place thy wenchy 
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| And Claxdio place you Dariotos miſtrefle, . ...:. . 
I wonder where that neate ſpruce flaue becomes : 
I chinke he was ſome Barbers ſonae by th'maſſe, 
Tis ſuch a picked fellaw,not a haire _ or” 
About his whole Bulke;but it ſtands in print, 
Each Pinne hath his due place,not any point, 
Bur hath his perfeR tie, faſhion,and grace, 
A thing whoſe ſoule is ſpecially imployde 
In knowing where beſt Gloues, beſt Stockings, Waſecotes, 
Curiouſly wrought are ſolde ; ſacks Milleners ſhops 
For all new tyres and faſhions,and can tell yee 
What new deuices of all ſorts there are : 
And that there is not in the whole R:alto, 
But one new-faſhion'd Waſt-cote,or one Night-cap, 
One paite of Gloues,pretty or well perfunvd, 
And from apaire of Glones of halfe a crowne, 
Torwenty crownes : will to a very ſcute 
Smell out the price : and for theſe womanly parts 
He is eſteem'd a witty Gentleman. 
Fortaunio, See where he comes. Enter Darioto. 
Dari. God ſaue you louely Ladies, 
Val. I well ſaid loucly Parzs,your wall eye, 
Muſt cuer firſt be gloting on mens wiues, 
You thinke to come vpoen vs,being halfe drunke, 
And ſo to partthe freſheſt man amongſt ys, 
Bur you ſhall over-take vs, [le be ſworne. 
Darts. Tuſh man where are your dice? lets fall co them, 
Clan. We haue bin at am,Drawer,call for more. 
Vale. Firft lets haue Wine, Dice haue no perfeR edge, 
Without the liquid whetſtone of the Sirrope. 
Fert, True,and to welcome Darzoro'slatenes, 
He ſhall(yopledg'd)carouze one crowned cup 
To all theſe Ladies health, 
Dari. I am well pleaſd, 
Val. Come on,let vs varie our ſweete time 
With ſundry excerciſes, Boy ? Tabacco.' 
And Drawer, you mult ger vs muſique too, 
Callsin a cleanly noyle,the {laucs grow lowzy. 
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Drawer. Y ou-ſhall haue ſuch as we can get you fir. Exit, 
Darin. Ler's haue ſome Dice: I pray thee,they are clenly, 
Ual, Page, Lctmce lcethatLeater 
Page, Iris not Leafe Sir, Tis pudding canc T ab accs: 
Va{,But I meane, your Linmock fir, what leatc is that I pray 
Paze, Ipray you ce fir, for I cannot read, 
Uak Sfoote a rancke itincking Satyre; this had been 
Enough to haue poytncd cucric manof ys, 
Dari. And now you fpeake of that, my Boy once lighted 
A pipe of Cane T abaccowith a peece Ti 
Ot a vild Ballad, and Ile ſweare'l had 
A ſingiag in my head a whole wecke after, 
Val, Well, told verſe is, A potibus incipe 59-CoHns, 


Enter Drawer W:th Wine and a Cupp. 
Vall, Drawer,fill out this Gentlemans Carowſe, 
And harden him for our ſocietie, 
Dariet. Well Ladies hecre is to your honourd healths, 
For, W hat Daritio, without hat or knee? t 
Ual. Well faid Fortunio,O yare a rare Courtier, 
Your knce good Signior, I bz{cech your knee, 
Dariot. Nay pray you, lets take it by degrees Valeri0;on our 
fecte firſt, for this will brings too ſoone ypon our knees, 
Vall, Sir, there are no degrees of order ina T auernc, . 
Heere you muſt, I chargd yce runne all a head, 
Slight, Courticr, downe3 
I hope you are no Elephant, you haue Toynts? - 
Dari. Well Sir, heere's tothe Ladies on my knees, 
Yall. Tie be their pledge. Emter Goitanzo © Rinaldo, 
Fert, Not yet Valerio, 
This hee muſt drinke yopledgd, 
Uall. Hee (hall not, l will giuc him this aduantage , 
Geſt, How now? whats hcere? are theſe che Officers? 
Rin. Slight, I would all were well, Enter Cornelio- 
Uall, Heerc is his pledge: 
Heere's to our common friend Cornelives health, 


I, Cland. 
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Clan, Health to Gazrtta,Poyſen to her hnsband. He kneeler 
Cor. Excellent Gueſtes ; theſe are my dayly Gueftes, 
Ual. Drawer make euen th*'impartiall skales of Juſtice, 

Giue it to ({audio,and from him fill round. 
Come Dariotto,lert mee, let mee reſt, 
Come in when they haue done the Ladyes right. 
GoF#t, Sett mee, doe you know what belongs to ſetting? 
* Rin, What a dull ſlanc was | to be thus gull'd. 
Cor, Why Rinald,what meant you to intrap your friend, 
And bring his Father to this ſpeRacle? 
Youare a friend in deed. 
Rem. Tis veric good Sir, 
Perhaps my friend,or I, before wee part, 
May make euen with you, 
Fort, Come, lets fett him round. 
Uall, Doeſo :at all. A plague vpon theſe Dice. 
Another health, sfoote I ſhall have nolucke, 
Till l bedruncke ; come on,heere's to the comfort, 
T he Cauzlicr my Father ſhould take in mice, 
It he now ſaw mee,and would do me right. 
Fert. Jle pledge it, and his health Yalerie. 
Goſt, Hecre*s a good Husband, 
Km, I pray you have patience Sir. 
Ys. Now hauc atall, an*cwere athouſand pound, 
Goſt, Hold Sir, I barr the Dice. 
Val. What Sir, are you there? 
Fils a freſh portle,by this light, Sir Knight, 8 
Y ou ſhall do right. Enter Marc, Ant, 
Go#F. O thou vngratious villaine, 
Come,come, wee ſhall haue you now thunder foorth 
Some of your thriftie ſentences,as grauely : 
For as much Yakrius as cuery thing has time, and a Pudding 


has ewoz yet ought not ſatisfaion to ſwerue ſo much from 
defalcation of well diſpo{*d people, as that indemnitie 
ſhould preiudice what ſecuritie doth infinuate: a tryall yer 
once againe, 


Har, Heere's 


AI Footes. 


Marco An. Heere's a good (light, yare well encountred fir, 
Did not [cell you you'd oreſhoote your lelfe 
With too much wiſedorme, 
Val. Sir,your wileſt do ſo. Þ 
Fill che 014 man ſome wine, 
Goſt, Heere's a goo Infant. 
Marc. Why Sir : Ahlas Ile wager with your wiſedome,,. 
His conlorts drew him to it, for of him ſclfe 
He is both vertuous, baſhfull, innocent : 
Comes not at Cittie; knowes no Cutie Art, 
Bur plies your Husbandrie; dares not view a Wench, 
Vat. Father, hee comes ypon you, 
Geſt, Heere's a Sonne. 
Marc, Whoſe wife is Gratiananow I pray? 
Goſt. Singyour old ſong no more, your braine's too ſhort 
To reach into theſe pollicies, 
Mare, Tis true, 
Mine eyes ſoone blinded : and your ſelfe would ſay fo, 
If you knew all : Where lodg'd your Sonne laſt night? 
Doe you knoy that with all your pollicic? 
Goſt. Youle ſay he lodg'd with you, and did not I 
Foretell you : all this mult for cullour ſake 
Be broughtabout, onely to blinde your eyes? 
Marc. By heauen I chaunc*c this morne, I know not why: 
To paſle by Grat:anas bed-chamber, 
And whom 1aw 1 faſt by ber naked fideg 
But your Valerio? 
Goſt. Had you not waraing giuen? 
Did not I bidd you watch my Courtier well, 
Or hee would ſet a Creſt a your Sonnes head? 
Marc, That was notall,for by them on a ftoole,, 
My Sonne fate Jaughing,to ſee youlo gull'd, 
oſt, Tis too too plaine, 
Mar. Why Sir,do you ſuſpeR it the more for that? 
Goſt. SuſpeRit? is there any 
So groſle a witcoll, as if Cyere his wife, 


Iz, Would. 
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All Fooles. 


Would fit by her fo tameclie? ; 
AMar, Why not Sir, To blind my eyes? 
Goft. Well Sir, I was deceiw'd, 
Bur I ſhall make ic proouc a deare deceipt 
co the decciuer, 
Rin. Nay Sir,lets not haue 
A new infliction, ſet on an old fault : 
Hee did confefle his fault vpon his knees, 
You pardned it,and [wore twas from your hart: 
Goit, Swore; a great peece of worke,the wretch ſhall know 
I haue a Danghcer heere to gine my land too, 
Iegiue my Daughter all $ che prodigall _ 
Shall not haue one poore Houſe co hide his headin, 
Ft. T humblie thanke yeu Sir, and yow all ductic 
My life can yeclde you. 
Geit. Why are you ſo thankful? 
Fort. For giuing to your Daughter all your Lands, 
Who is my Wife,and ſo you gaue them mee, 
Goſt. Better, and better, 
Fort, Pray Sir be noz moou'd, 
You drew mee kindlic to your houſe,and gaue mee 
Acceſle to woe your Daughter, whoin I loud: 
And fince (by honord mariage) made my wife. 
Geft. Now all my Choller flie out in your wirts: 
Good trickes of Youth y'faith, no /ndecoruns, 


Knights ſonne, Knights daughter; Mare.e Antonio 


Giue mee your hand, There is no remedie, 
Mariage is cuer made by Deſtenie. 

Rin, Scilence my Maiſters,now heere all areplcaſd, 
Oacelie but Cornebs ; who lackes bur perſivaſion 
To reconcile kiwſelfe to his faire wife : 
Good Sir wiil you (of all men ourbeſt ſpeaker ) 
Periwade him to receiue her into grace? 

Geſt, Tharl will giadlie,and he ſhalbe ru*d good {orneho: 
I haue heard of your wayward Telofie, and I muſt tell you 
plaine asafriend, yarean Aﬀle : you muft pardon.me, I knew 


your Father. . Fn, Then 


AU Foeks. 


Ren. Then you muſt pardon him, indeed Sir, 

Goff. Vaoderſtand mee : put caſe Dariozro lou'd your wife, 
whereby you would ſeeme to refuſe her ; would you defire 
to haue ſuch a Wife as no man could loue but your leife? 

Har. Aniſwere bur that Corneho. 

Goſt. Vnderſtand mee : Say Dariorto hath kiſt your wiſe, 
or perforar'de other offices of that nature, whereby they 
did conuerle togeather at bedd and at boord, as friendes 

may ſeeme to doe : bs 

Mar. Marke but the now ynderſtand mee, | 

Goſt, Yet ifthere come no proofes, but that heraQions 
were cleanlic, er indiſcreete priuate, why was a ſigne of 
modeſtie: and will you blow rhe Horne your ſelte, when 
you may keepe it to your {clfe ? Goe to, you are a Foole, 
ynderftand mee? - 

Pal. Doe vnderſtand him {ornehsr, 

Goſt, Nay Cornalio | tell you againe, I knew your Father, 
Hee was a wiſe Gentleman, and ſo was your Mother : mee 
thinkes I ſee her yet, a luſtie ftoute Woman, bore great Chil- 
dren, you were the veric skundrell of am all; but let that 
paſſe 2 As for your Mother, ſhee was wiſe, a moſt flippanc 
tongne ſhe had, and could let out her Taile with as good 
grace as any ſhec in Florence, come cut and long-tayle; and 
ſhe was honeſt enough too : But yet by your leauc ſhe would 
tickle Dob now and then, as wellas the. beſt on am; By 
Toxe it's true Correlio, 1 ſpeake it not to flatter you: your Fa- 
ther knew it well cnough, and would he do as you do thinke 
you? ſetRaſcalles to vadermine her, or looke to her water, 
(as they ſay)? No,when he faw twas but her humour (for his 
 owne quietneſle ſake) hee made a Backe-doore to his houſe 

for conuenience, gott a Bell to his fore doore, and had an 
odd faſhion'in ringing, by which ſhee and her Mayde knew 
him ; and would ftandtalking to his next neighbour to pro 
long time, that all thinges might be ridde clenly out a the 
way before hecame, for the credite of his Wife.: This was 


wiledome now,for a mans OWNnogquiret. 
13. | Aar, Heete 


——————— — SIN OS 4 Ems; Bs. _ 5 


— <oaSo--.2< 


> as : 


4 


razor i ao SC 


Eoin, i SIE DSS. = 


AU Fools, 


ear, Heere was 2 man Corneho. 

Geſt. What Lay ? Yeung men thinke ojd mea are fooles; 

but old men know young men are fooles. 

(or. Why harke you, you two Knightsz Doe you thinke 1 

will foilake Gazetta? 
G:#f, And will you not? 

(or. Why theer's your wiſedome; why did I make ſhew 

of Diuorce thinke you? 

Aarc, Pray you why Sir? 

Cor. Onelie to bridle her ſtout ſtomack 2 and how did I 
draw on the cullour for my diuorce? Idid traive the Wood- 
cocke Darietto into the net, drew him to my houſe, gaue him 
opportunitie with my wife (as you fay my Father dealt with 
his wiues friendes) onely to trainc bim in 2 Jet him alone with 
my wifein her bed-chamber ; and ſometimes founde him a 
bedd with her, and went my way backe againe ſofclic, onelie 
to draw him into the Pirtte, 

Goſt. This was well handled in deed Corneho. 

' Marc, I martie Sir,now I commend your wiſedome. 

Corn, Why, if I had been fo minded as you thinke, I could 
haue flung his Pantable downe the ſtaires , or doone him 
ſome other diſgrace;but] winckt at it, and drew on the good 
m—_ more and more, onelic to bring him within my come 

alle. 
n Goſt. Why, this was pollicie in graine. 

Cer. And now ſhalthe world ſee | am as wiſe as my father, 

UVal. Ir come tothis? then will I make a ſpeech in praiſe 
of this reconci!ement, including therein the praiſe and honor 
of the moſt faſhionable and autenticall HORNE » fiande 
cloſe Gentles, and be ſilent. He gets into a chaire, 

Geft, Comeon, lets hearc his witin this potable humour, 

Ualerio, 
He courſe of the world (like the life of man) is ſaid to 
be deuided into ſeucrall ages: As wee imto Infancie, 
Childhood, Youth, and ſo forward to Old-age : Sothe 
Worldinto the Golden age the Siluer, the Braſle, the 
Izon, 


Ss 
y. 
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Iron, the Leaden, the Wooden; and.now into this preſent 
age, which wee tearme the Horned age © not that but former 
ages hauc inioyde this bencfice as well as our times; bur that 
in ours it is more common, and. nevercheſeſſe pretious, Iris 
ſajd,that in the Golden age of the world, the vie of Gold was 
not then knowne: 2n argument ofthe ſimplicitie of that age, 
leaſt therefore ſucceeding ages ſhould hereafter impure the 
ſamefaultto vs, which wee lay vpon the firſt age z that wee 
living in the Horned age of the world , ſhould not vnder= 
Rand the vſc, the vertue, the honour, and the yery royaltic 
of the Horne; I will in briete ſound the prayſes thereof, that 
they who are alreadic 1n poſſeſsion of it, may beare their 
heades aloft, as beeing proud of ſuch loftic a cowtrementes : 
And they that are but in polsibilitic, may be rauiſht with a 
defirero bein poſleſsion. 

A Trophey ſo honorable, and vnmatchably powerfull, 
that it 15 able to raiſe any man froma Beggar to an Empe- 
rours fellow, a Dukes fellow, a Noble-mans fellow, Alder= 
mans fellow; ſo glorious,that it deſerues to be worne(by moſt 
Opinions) in the moſt conſpicuousplace about a man ; For 
what worthier Creſt can you beare then the Horne ? which 
if it might be ſeene with our mortall eyes, what a wonderful] 
ſpeAacle would there be ? and how highly they would rauiſh 
the beholders? But their ſubſtaunce is jncorporall,nor falling 
vnder ſence,nor mixt of the groſle concretion of Elementes, 
buta quinteflence beyond them ; a ſpirituall eſſence inviſible, 
and cucrlaſting. 

And this hath been the cauſe that many men haue called 
their beeing in queſtion, whether there be ſuch a thing in 
rerum naiura, or not; becauſe they are not to be ſcene : as 
though nothing were that were not to be ſeene? Who ecuer 
ſaw the Winde? yet what wonderful} cffeQes are ſeene of it? 
Irdriues the cloudes, yet 2o man ſees it 2 It rockes the Houſe, 
beares downe Trees, Caſtles, Steeples, yet who ſees it ? In 
like ſort does your Horne, it ſwelles the Forchead, yet none 
ſecs jt ; it rockes the Cradle, yet none ſees it; ſo that you 
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plainely perceige Sence,is no Iudge of Eſſence, The Moane 


to any-mans\{ence, ſecmesro be Horneds yer who knowes 
rot the Meone to be cuer perfectly round: So lixewile your 
Heades ſeeme eucrio be round, when in deed they arcotten- 
times Horned 1 for their o1jgivall, ic is vnſcarchable, :-Natus 
ra!ll they are not; for there is Beali borne with Hornes, more 


then with Tceth : Created they were not, tor Ex nihlo nhl | 
fit; Thea will you aske mce, How came they into che world? 


1 know not; but | an lure Women brought them into this 
part'o! the world, howloeuer ſome Doctors are of. opinion 
that they came in with the Diucll ;and not yulike, foras the 
Diueli brought Sinne 1nto the worlde; but the Woman 
brought ic toche Man ; fo it may very weil be that the Diucll 
brought Hornes into the world ; buc the Woman brought 
them to the nan, 


For their power it is generall ouer the world, no Nation - 


{o barbarous, no Countrey fo proude, but doth equall ho» 
mage to the Horne , Europa when (hee was carried through 


the Sca by the Sururuian Bull, was ſaid (for feare of falliag)to. 


haue held by the Horne: and whac is this but a plaine ſhewing 
to vs, that ail Exrepa, which tooke name from that Emrepa, 
ſhould likewiſe hold by the Horne ; Sa thar [ fay, itis voiuer- 
{z]] oner the {ace of the wor!d, general ouer the face of Exrope, 
and common ouer the face of this Cougtrey . What Citcie, 
what Towne, what Village, what Streete ? nay what Hquſc 
can quit it ſelfe of this prerogatiue? I haue read that che Lion 
once inade a Proclamation through all the Forreſt, that all 
Horned Beaſtes ſhould depart toorthwith vpon paine of 
death ; If this Proclamation ſhould be made through our 
Forreſt, Lord what prefiing, what running, what flying, 
would there bz cuen from all the parts of itf he that had but a 
bunch of Fleſh in his head would away 3 and ſome fooliſhly 
fearefull, would imagine the ſhadow of his Eares to be 
Liarnes ; Ablas how deſart wopl!ihis Forreſt be left? 
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Tocondude for thereforce it is irreultable, for were they not 
irreuitable, chen might eyther properneſſe of perſon ſecure a 
man,or wiſedome preuent am; or greatnefle exempt,or riches 
redeeme them, bur preſent experience hath taughtvs, thatin 
this caſe, all theſe Rand in no ſteade : for we ſee the properſt 
men take part of them , the beſt wits cannot auoide them (for 
chen d Poets be no cuckolds) nor can money redeeme 
them, for then would rich- men fine for their hornes,as they do 
for offices : Butthis is held for a maxime, that there are more 
richeuckolds then one: laftly for continuance of the horne 
eſs vndeterminable till 'death : Neither doe they determine 
with the wiues death, ( howſocuer ignorant writers holde 0- 
pinion they doe) For as when a knight dies, his Ladie ſtill ce- 
taines the ticle of Ladiez when a company is caſt yer the 
Captaine till retaine sthe title of Captaine , So thoughthe 
wife die by whom this citle came to er hasband, yet by the 
curteſie of the City,he ſhalbe a cuckold during life, ler all igno- 
rant aſſes prate whae they liſt, 
Goſt. Notable wag,come fir ſhake hands with him, 
In whoſe high honour you haue made this ſpeech; 
Mar Ant. Andyou fir come,ioyne A one amogſtthe, 
Goſt. Very well done,now take your ſeuerall wiues, 
Ang ſpred ike wilde-geeſe,though you now grow tame: 
Liz merily together and agree, | 
Hornotcanot be kept off with vealoujir. 
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Epilogue, 


Ince all our labouys are 4s you can bike, * 

We all ſubmit to you; ner dare preſume, 
©. Tothinke ther's anyreall worth inthem: 
Sometimes feaſtes pleaſe the Cookes,and not the gueſtes, 
Sometimes the gueſtes,and curieus Cookes contenune then, 
Onr diſhes we intirely degicate 
To our kinde gueſtes, but ſince yee differ fo, 
Some ta like opely mirth without tax ations, 
Some t0 count ſuch workes trifles,and ſuch lhe, 
We can bat bring i J0# meate,and ſet you ſiooles, 
And to our beſt cheere ſay, you all are welcome. 
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